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TO 
< ROBERT EARL OF HOLDERNESSE, 

^ BARON D'ARCy, MENIL AND CONYERS, 

LORD WARDEN 
OF HIS MAJESTY'S CINQUE PORTS, 

AND 
GOVERNOR OF DOVER CASTLE. 

SONNET. 
TTX'ARCY, to thee, whate'er of happier vein, 
"^■^ Smit with the love of Song, my youth eflky'd. 

This verfe devotes from Aston's fecret ihade. 
Where lettered Eafe, thy gift, endears the fcene, 
Here, as the light-wingM moments glide ferene, 

I weave the bower, around the tufted mead 

In carelefs flow the fimple pathway lead. 
And ftrew with many a rofe the fhaven green. 
So, to deceive my folitary days. 

With rural toils ingenuous arts I blend. 
Secure from envy, negligent of praife. 

Yet not unknown to fame, if D'Arcy lend 
His wonted fmile to dignify my lays,- 
. The Mufe's Patron, but the Poet's Friend. 
May iz, 1763, 

W. MASON. 
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PREFACE. 



A S the Four Bc$oks, whick compofe the 
foHowing Poem, Were publilhed ori-» 
ginally at very difta&t intenrals, I thought it 
expedient at the coadufion of the h& to fub« 
join a Poftfcripty in which I drew up an Ana-* 
lyfis o£ each .of them in their order, that the 
general plan of the whole work, and their 
connexion with one another, might be more 
accurately conceived. Tl^at fhort analyfia is 
now withdrawn, being fuperfedcd by a co* 
f>ious and complete Commentary, which the 
partiality of a very ingenious and learned 
friend has induced him to write upon It ; a 
work which I am perfuaded will be of more 
Utility to thoTe readers, who wiih to under- 

a ftand 



• •• 



u 

t 

ftand die fixtsjcS, than the Poeln hfelf wilt 
be of entertainment to diat more nnmerOn^ 
dz& who t^ad merelf to be enteitained t 
For itiyitif, as to amufe was onljF a fecondarf 
motive with me when I compofed the Wof k^ 
I freely own that I am more pleafed hy a 
fpicies of Writing which tends to dndtfite 
the Prindpfes 6f my Poem^ and to de^elopa 
its method, than I fhould haVe been widi^ 
that more flattering, 'yet left ufdfnl oile^ 
which intetefted itfelf in difplaying what 
little poetical merit it may poflefi; 

Notwithftanding this, I att welt iware thaf 
many perfons will think my friend faa& taSken 
much more pains than were neeeflbry on 
diis occafion } and I fhould agree' with flleili 
in opinion were the Poem only, and^not the 
Subjed; which it treats, in queftion^ But I 
would wifh them to difcrimxnate between 
thefe two points, and that whatever they 

may 



iRay th^fe erf- ,4lrc .writer: « condefccflfion ii>; 

wQ^ldi giv^him credit for the greatxacjdir- 
tionftl ilkftmion y^kkh h^ bas thrcn^a upoD , 
thA othert 

^ Yet as to th$ Poem it&lf, I am not with* 
out my hope$, athat in tlus new Edition I 
Jiave rendered it famewhat more worthy of 
the pzim wluph its Commoitator h«6 be? 
ftewed i^pon it» and of that approbation 
which it has already ob^aiqe4 &oai a very 
refpedable part of the public ; having re* 
vifed it, very carefully throu^^out^ and 
pujr|;?d Jt, to the . beft of my abilities, of 
manydefecis |n t&e prior editions^ That 
ori^nal S|n»- however^ which the admirers 
oCrRh^^nve, and of {thyme Qnly, have laid to 
ks charge, lis&s^c ftill ventured to retain: To 
this fault I muft fUU own myfelf fo blind^ 
^hat in defence of it Lfliall again reprint 

a ^ . , . wbai 
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what I £tid before in my for mar PoftfcripC, 
aod rodceit the condafion of oiy prefeat 

^^ When I firft had the fubjec); in co^'r 
templation, I found it admitted of two very 
difibrent' modes of ompc^doa: One wa3 
that of the regular Didaftlc Boem, of which 
the GeorgiC3 o£ Virgii afford fo perfed an 
example ; the other than of the preceptive 
ep&fiolary eff^y, the ftiodel of which Horac6 
has given: in his Epiftles AdAugu/lum and ad 
Fi/hnes. I balanced ibme time which of 
thefe I Ihould adopt, for both had their pe^^ 
caiiar merit. The former opened a more 
ample field for pifturefque dcfcription and 
poetical embelliihment ; the latter was more 
Italculated to convey eKa<^ precept in con« 
^iie phrafe^. The one furnilbed better 

means 



• See Mr. Pope's account of his dejign in writing the 
fiSitf on Man^ where the pectiliar merit of that way,, in 

which 



means of iiludrating my {uhjtSt^ aild the 
other of defining k ; the former admitted 
thofe ornaments only which refuked from 
lively imagery and figurative dicUon ; the 
latter fecmed rather to require the fealbning 
pf wit %nd &tire ; this, therefor-e, appeared 
beft takmlated.tO'eKpofe felfe tfifte, and thait 
to ehicidate the true. But Mfe taftc, oa 
this Aibj^, Had been To mimittibly ridkuled 
by Mr. Pope, in his Eptftle to Lord Bur- 
lington, that it feemed to preclude alt othar 
authors (srt leafl it preduded mc) from 

fiouchiiig 

which he fo greatly excelled, is mofl happily explained. He 
eiitife, a^ he fay«, ** Verfc, and even Rhyfiie» for two rea- 
foBS ; Vtfrfe, bccaufc precepts, fo written, Arikc more 
Arongly, and kre retained more cafily : Rhyme, becaufe it 
cxpr<ne« f^r^i^iaexus or iaOxu^ions xnore concifely ttiao t:vc« 
Profe itfclf/' As I have lately, in the Preface to my 
Tran0otto]i of freifioy'd Art of Patflt'nis, mad^ v(t of ik\$ 
yery reafon for tranllating that Poem into Rhyme, fomc 
foperfidal readers ttiAy tkiok that I hereby ^ontraJiA ntjriUf: 
but the judicious critic will refer Frefnoy's Poem to 
Jhraee^j Art of Paetry as to it« proper ai chitype, and rightif 
deem it, though not an epiftolary^ yet a prnefiive P-Jfaj* 
"Whereas the prcfent work cojnes under that fpecics «f com- 
polittofi which has the Geprgtc4 of Hrgil for ,}t,s original, 
fhan which no two modes of writing can be more dilTimilar* 



« 

tQUctupjgit.aiter liiip i and tbcriCforf^-ftSr ^f 
bad Jpft.jnuch unfaid oxf, t^zt part ipf tho, 
zrt on wbich it was xny purpofe principally 
tQ enlarge, I thought the (Udadic method 
not only more open but more proper for 
iny atten^pt^ . This matter once determincd» 
I did not hefitate as to my choice betweeQ 
bl^n^ verfi? ^d rhyx^e ; becauTe it, clearly 
appeared, that numb^s o£ the moft varied, 
kind were m^oii proper to illuftrate a fubje^ 
wbofe epery fbarm Spring:^ frtm variety^, and 
which^ painting Nature ^s /corning coutro/^ 
fhould c^mploy ^ veriification for that end 
as unfettered as Nature itfelf^ Art at the 
fame time, in rural improvements, pervading 
the province of Nature^ un&en, and unfidt| 
fcemed to bear a ftriking analogy to th*t^ 
fpecies of verfe, the harmony of which re* 
fults from meafured quantity and varied 
cadence, without the too fludied arrange- 
ment of final fyllables, or regular return of 

confonant 



vkiPXhi: vti 

^l aware, that by <^6blin^ to'-wilte Ih'' 
bhiik veiffc^ T fbbuld not court populaiftyi 
bedaufc'l pcrtrcived it was growing miich' 
o\it of Vogue J but this reafon, as may be 
fuj>{)^d^^ditl not weigh much with a Writer^ 
whd iHisant to combat Fafhibn in the very 

» 

them^ he intended to write upon ; and who 
vf2^ alfo convinced- that a mode of Etigliih 
verfifiteitton, in which (b m^iiiy good poems, 
iA&i PafadHfe Loft at their Kead, Havt betn 
wrilttJti, could either riot lofig cbhitnuc uh-' 
faffiibiiable j of if it did, that i'afhion had 
fey completely deftroyed Tafte, it would not 
b« Worth any writer's while, who aimed at 
more than the reputation of the day, to en- 
deavour to amufc the public/* 
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MEMORY of Mr. POPE, 



IN 



Imitation of Milton^s Lycidas, 
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ku 



fAivoi^f Tciy iTff axfoy fjLifAn<riOJi cA3'ft>^i, vfiitrtn 
ri 9[AU^ TO IzTililnirjfAsyoVj ^ XX ix fua-tu^ iwcl^^ 

DroNTs. Halicarn. in Dinarc^o* 



* 



M U S ^ U S: 



MONODY. 



SOitowing i Catch the reed, and call the mufe ; 
If yet a mufe on Britain's plain abide. 
Since rapt Musaus tttn'dhu partbg ftrain : 
With him they livM> with hipi perchance they dyM. 
For who e'er fince their virgin charms cfpy'd. 
Or on the banks of Thames, or met their train. 
Where Ifis fparkles to the funny ray ? 
Or have they deign'd to play. 
Where Camus winds along his broider'd vale. 
Feeding each blue bell pale, and daifie pied. 
That flmg their fragrance round his rufhy fide f 

Yet ah ! ye are not dead, Celedlal Maids ; 
Immortal as ye are, ye may not die : 

NOTE. 

* Mr. Pope died In the year 1744; this Poem was theiv 
writteoi and publiihed firft in the year X747. 
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Nor is it meet y6 fly thefe peniive gladet. 

Ere round his laureat herfe ye heave the figh. 

Stay then awhile. Oh ilay, y6 fleeting fiiir; 

Revilit yet, nor hallow'd Hippocrene, 

Nor Thefpiae'i grove ; dfl with hsirnayAioas teen 

Ye footh his fliade, and flowly-dittied air. 

Such tribute pourM, again ye may repair 

To what lor'd haunt ye wHkm did ele6 i 

Whether Lycaeus, or thdt niouiAaifi fidr 

Trim Mxnalus, with piny vetdufe deeld. 

But now it boetd ye iMit in theftf to flray. 

Or yet Cyllexie's hoary fliade to chufe. 

Or where mild LbAoh's welUng waters flkf* 

Forego each vain excofe. 

And hafte to Thames's (hores ; for Thames fliall jdiii 

Our iad focietji', sAA jiaffing mounii 

The tears faft-tricklirig 6'dr Ws fihef nhn 

And, when the Po^*s widow'd grot Iw laVes, 

His reed-crown'd locks fliall fliake, his head fliall bow:# 

His tide no mbre in eddies blith fliall rove. 

But creep foft by with long-drawn murmurs flow. 

For oft the mighty Mafler rous'd his waves 

Withmartialnotes, or lulled with ftrain^f love: ' 

He muft not now tb btift jhesUid^rs flow 

Game' 



{ 5 3 
Gamefome^ and kXs At &dly^iient Aove, 
Without the 4oaa ^fome poetic woe* 

Say firft, Si<ulian Mofe, 
For, with thy fifters, tiiou didft weeping ftand 
In filent circle at the folemn ftene. 
When death approach'd, and wav^diiisebon wand^ 
Say how each laurel droopt its .wiA'ring grecni 
How, in yon grot, eachfdvser tridding ijpring 
-Wander'd the fheHy channels all among j 
While as the coral roof did foftly ring 
Refponfivc to their fwectly-doiefui fong. - 
Meanwhile idl pale th^ expiring Poet laid. 
And funk his awiid head. 
While vocd ihadows pleafing breams prdong i 
For fo, his £ck'ning fpirits to rdeafe. 
They poured die badm of vifionary peace* 

Firft, fent«from€am'8 feiri)anks, like Pdmer dd, 
Oamc • T^TYRUs ilow, with head aH filvef'd o'er, 

J 

N O T I. 

* Thynuj &c.] i, t, Cbaucbk, a name frequently giTcn Lim 
%j Siiep^^ir. ^ ^. iUd. JU. a, 6, xa, and clTcvlicrc 
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And in his hand an oaken crbolc he bore^ 
And thus In ^ntiqne guife fhdrt ulk did hoM. 
•' Crete clerk of Fame' is faoirfe; whofe eiccelleiice 

Maie wele htfitt' thilk phufe cf eltiineoce« " 

Mickle of wde betide thy houres laft. 

For mich gode wirke to me don and paft. 
" For fyn the days whereas my lyre ben ftrongen, 
*' And deftly many a mery laie I fongen* 
" Old Time, which -alle things don malicioofly 
*' Gnawen with mfty tooth continially, 
" Gnattrid my lines, that they all ^ancrid beii> 
<' Till at the lail thou fmoothen 'hem haft again ; 
'' Sithence fitil femely glid^i my rymes fude^ 
''As, (if fitteth thilk fimiUtude) 
'' Whanne fhallow brooke yrenneth hobling on, 
" Ovir rough ftones it makith full rough fong ; 
** But, them ftones removen, this lite riyere 
'' Stealith forth by, making pleiaunt munnere ; 
'' So my fely rymes, whofo may them note, 
'^ Thou makiil everichone to ren right fote ; 
*' And in thy verfe entunift fo fetifely, . 
** That men fayen I make trewe melody^ - . ♦ 

And fpcaken every dele to myne honoure. 

Mich wclc, grctc clerk, betide thy parting houre !" 

Ho 
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He ceasM his homely rhyme. 
When * CoLiK Clovt, EHsa's fliepherd fwaiss 
The blkheft Isid that ever pip'd on plain^ 
Came With his reed foft-warbling on the way, . 
And thrice he bow*d his head with motion mild^ 
And thus his glidiag numbers gan eflay. 

I. 

*' f Ah ! lacklefs fwatn^ alas 1 how art thou lorn. 
Who once like me conld*{| hamc thy pipe to play 
Shepherds devife, and chear the lingering mom : 
Ne bttfli, aei>feefe> but loarat thy roundelay. 

f' Ah plight t09 fore iiich worth to equal right ! 

'' Ah worth too high to ipe^ fuch piteous plight ! 
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If 0TES» 



* C^iim Cloui,'] Le, SpENsit, which name he gives hunfclf 
throDghoiit hit works. 



f The two.firft ftaiisas of this ipeecb, as they relate to PaAo- 

rail are writ|eo in the meafare which Spenfcr ufcf in the firft 
eclogue of the Sbepberd^s Calendar: the reft, where hc (peaks of 

Fabloi are ia the iUliaa of the F0*ry ^em. 
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*' Bttt I nought Anve, poet- Colin^ to eonpaie 
'' My Robbing or my Tlieoot't luftic fkUl 
'' To thy.deft iWaia&» wkofe ^pp6r dkdes i«r0 

Sarpj)6 <icigfat cUe of 4|!iM0teft 1ttepkttd'§ f «i|L 
Ev'n Roman Tityrusj diat ^rk<6 wi^kt» 
^' Mote yidd to thee for dainties of delight 

m. 

" £ke whea in Fable's flcw*ry paths yen 1tt$Y% . 

Mafting m camung feints tr«th^ ^lendeat &ct ; 

Ne SjlflkM He Sylphid> bat due lendanoe ptidL 
«' To fhidd Bdiaik'e lock fitan ftkm Ink, 
«« But an mote nought craii ibch harm to chaCc. 
** Then Una fsdr 'gan droop her princely mein, 
" Eke Florimel, and all my faery race : 
" Belinda far furpafl my beauties lheen> 
" Belinda, fubjeCt meet for fhch foft lay I ween. 

IV. 

*' liike as in iriHtge troop of 1>tr<fiings trim, 
" Where Chantkleer his red croft Ug^ doth hsid^ 
" And quacking Ducks, that wont in lake to fwim, 
*' And Turkeys proud^ and Pigeons nothing bold ; 

«If 
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" If chanoe the Peacock doth im pbmes wiibidL 
" EftToons their jBCtter besuties all iiecayaag^ 
" He gliil'nclii prnfile and ^ i^'aetfa gidd« 
'' Now with biigiK gieen, now bhie hamUf wnac^g.. 
'' Such is thy bcna^ bright; iJi other hcaiidei fwftjOBg . 

V. 

" But why do I de(cant this toyifh rhyme, 
" And fancies light in £mple guife pourtray ? 
" Lifting to chear thee at this ruefiil time, 
'' While as black Death doth on thy heartfbings preyt 
'' Yet rede aright^ and if this ^endly lay 
** Thou nathlefs judgeft all too flight and vaii^ 
<' Let my well-meaning meod my ill eflay : 
'^ So may I greet thee with a nobler ftrain^ 
'' When foon we meet for aye^ in yon fbu:-iprinkle4 
" plain." 

Laft came a bard of more majeftic tread. 
And • Thyrsis hight by Dryad, Fawn, or Swain> 
Whene'er he mingled with the fhepherd train ; 

NOTE. 

*Tiyr/!i higbi.'] ut, MiLTON. Ljitiai and the JSpUafiutm 

Dammit arctlie oq)y i^ifioralt mc iuYc of i^ttm'i ; in the latcw 

of which, whcce he laments Car* Dtodaltu under the nam; of 

DawMi^ he calls himfclf Tbjxpit 

But 
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Butfel4Qm^diat; fbvhightrrtkoaghul^fcd; 
For him fuUfCltthe hfS^wiif^Mwk^ki 
To clear fit^phraiesy and the feorot moim^ 
To Anby, and £den^ fetgraat dimts. 
All which the iacredbard woidd oft reeoonts * f > . 
And thus in drain, uniu'd in fylvan (hade^ 
To fad Mvs^us rightfiil homage paid, 

** Thrice hail> thoa heav'n-tanght Warbler I lafb and beft 

** Of all the train I Poet, in whom conjoined * 

'^ All 4hat to ear, or heart, or head, could yidd 

'* Rapture ; harmonioils, manlyy dear, £tblime* 

" Accept this gratulation: may k chear 

*' Thy fmking foul; nor theTe corporeal ills 

'' Ought daunt thee, or appall. Know, in high heaven 

*' Fame Uooms eternal o'er that fpirit divine, 

*' Who builds immortal verfe. There thy bold Mufiv 

*' Which while oq earth could breathe Mieoniaii firv, 

*' Shall foar feraphic heights ; while to her voi^c 

*' Ten thoufand Ifierarchies of Angels harp 

^* Symphonious, and with dulcet harmonies^ 

^* Uiher the fong rejoicing. I meanwhilci . 

'* To footh thee in thefe irkfome hours of painj 

f' Approach thy vifiiantij with mortal praife 



€€ 
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" To praife thee mortal, Firft; fer Rhyme f«bibied ; 
" Rhyme, crft the tmnfttel t)f prim«vd Night, 
" And Chaos, Adatt5h old : She n(ear didir tkrond 
" Oft taught the rat^g etements to chbne = 

With tenfdld dift ; till late to earth upborn 

On ftrident plume, what time &ir Poefie 
*' Emerg'd from Gothic cloud, and faindy ihot 
*' Rekindling gleams of luftre. Her the fiend 
'^ Oppreft ; forcing to utxsr uncouth dirge, 
*' Runic, or Leonine; and with dire chains 
^' Fetter'd her^icaree-fledg'd pimon, I fuch bonds 
" A\m*d to dc%oy^.hlapelaisitiiat Art cooM eafe 
" Their thraldom^and folibtral ttft* convert. 
»' This wonder to artkieveMus/Eus eaihei * 

Thou cam% and at thy magic touch the<haini 

OfFdfopt, and (paffiikg ftrange!) foft-wf«a^ed bands 
*' Of flow'rs their place fupply'd : which well the Mufe 
f* Might wear for choice, not force *, obftm^on none, 
*' But lovelieft ornament. Wond'rous thu, yet here 
*' The wonder retts not ; rarious argument 
^' Remains for me, uncertain, where to cull 
*' The leading grace^ where coundefs graces charm, 
^* Various this peacefid cave ; this mineral ro<>f ; 
ff This 'femUage meet of coral, oreyand fhell^- 

*' Thefe 
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^' Tj^fe pouted ciyfbds t)uK>' the ftadoirjr de& 
Bright gljAVing ; idl ibtdc iKowly-diippiiig nHjSf 
That ttoiding V8fidbr p'^ the pebMed floor : 
'' Yet not this vftrious pencefU icave, vitb thv 
'^ Its mineral ffref ; noi: ihiis ^lobjagp meet: 
" Of coral, ore, *n4 ibel}; nor «id Ajc fliaifc 
*^ TheCe pwalied ciyftak^ gliii'rkig fiur^ nor iSQ[|, 
«' That wander UdkEng o'er iIk pebUed floors 
'' Deal charms more raijfiw^te <»(bTiyiar'4 (^vk$ 

" Than thy mcJIiflitfHK fcy ■ i ■ '* 

" Ccsft, loimdy fittini 
" (Mvs^ir^ cry^d, Miai jais^«d his Acjung head) 
''All praise ji a F^Mi^ff^ bvt i<^F ^r-RV^ p]&$«iirr f 
''Plays r9vk^ r«f Hf a9^ ^v? cqm^ f^Pif T% 

" T«^ iiEA&7. 

«' Ah] wky i»c»U iheiioys nf rthon^ttiefs ym^t 

'< Whm A9^*tf iSam hdd ^ pbpe of firnth ? 

" ]^ fyxoA i» &a& r^figij'd idieiGUtk«o f0vk, 

" Andiiie BgbtUy XMi nmScally ysm. 

" Oh ! in that fey Jb&d jkbeft fenoy fl©w'd, 

" The fyrens wadbfed^ And die i^races glow'jd | 

"HadiiveUeft>na:feiue» happieft art C€iQd>inM ; 

''' That lent^ach chftnn» dndtdus each chaisa xefiit'd, 

" Alas ! hawlittle j^jbsc soy. fsroudeft bo^ ! 

*' The fveeteH trifler of n^y tribe at moft, 

tf To 
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<' To fwny the judpiieftt, while he Tooths the cat; 
'^ To curb mad paffion k ks ^inki career i 
*' To wake by fobct touch the ufefel lynt 
** And rule^ with isaibn's r^pinr^ faiicjr's ire l 
«' Be this the Poet's praife* And thb foikft^ 
*' Tzktf Duhkfs and thy dmcest take the fed. 

«' Come thai tM honeft fiune > wh^ l«»^*kate ri/ 
'' Or gildi the £mre> or the moral lay ; 
<' Whkh dawnt, tho' thou^ i^h IXO'KJifi ! hew out 

' ''tfaolme: 
*' But beams^ fs^e Hoa Aca ! fiiHxi eftek llh^ of thifie. 
" Oh if like thcfc, with confcious Freedom bold, 
" Ohe Poet more his maflly meafures roU'd, 
*' Like thefe 1«J forth th* indigjhant MuTe to brave 
'' The venal fktefman, and the titled flave ; 
" To ilrip from frontlefs Vice her ilars and firings. 

Nor fpare her bafking in the fmile of ICings : 

If grave, yet lively j rational, yet warm ; 
'* Clear to convince, aftd eloquent to charm ; 

He pourM, for Virtue's caufe, ferene along 

The pureil precept, in the fweeteft fong : 
'' If, for her caufe, his heav'n-direAed plan 

*' Mark'd each meaftdcr in the maze Of man t 

'* tJnmov'd 
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** UnmoyMtby (ospbiltxy,^ uaaw'd by- namefy 
'' No dupe to doiB^mit9, and noibol tof fame 9 
*' Led by no fyftem's deviov^ g^arc aftray, 
«' That inet«or-Uke> but gHtters to^b^tiay. 
« Yes, if his fonl to «ttfoa*g role rcfign'di 
" And heavVs own vkwa fair-op'nkig on hk liund^ 
'* Caught from bright natarr'a fiame the living ray. 
Thro* paffion's cloud pottf'd in refiftlefs day ; 

And taught Maaddnd m reasoning Prided defpite, 
" That God 18 WI3E, and all TitA*^ is is right: 
*' If this his boaft, pour here the welcome lays ; 
'* Pfaife Icis than this is mockery of |>raife.'* 

*' To pour that praife be mme," fai|f Virtue cry^di , 
And fhot, all radiant, thro' an op'ning5loiid« 
But ah ! my Mufe, how will thy voice exptefs 
Th' immortal ftrain, harmonious, as it flow'd? 
Ill fuits immortal ftrain a doric dre(s : 
And far too high already haft thou foar'd. 
Enough for thee, that, when the lay wis o*er. 
The goddefs clafp'd him to her throbbing breaft. 
But what might that avail ? Blind Fate before 
Had opiM hfcf (hears, to cut his vital thread ! 
And who may dare gainiay her ftem beheft ? 
Now thrice he wav'd the hand, thrice bow'd the head. 
And figh'd his foul to reft. Now 



i V-^.t 



c .«/ 



[ 15 3 
Now wept th& Nymphs ; vritticfi, ye vAving fhadest 
Wicnefs^ ye winding ifartaiaar ! ^die Nymj^Ks did weep : ' 
The heav'niy Goddefs too wilh teais did ileep 
Her plaintive voice, that echo'd thso' the gkdes ; 
And, ^'crael god«>".aAd, "cruel ftars/'ihe cry *d: 
Kor did the fhepherds.^ thro' the woodknds widc^ 
On that fad day, or to the penfive brook. 
Or filent river, drive their thy:fty flocks,: 
Nor did the wild-goat baro\ize the fhrubby rock»s 
And Philomel her cuftom'd o^ forfook; 
And rofes wan were ^Y'djiy.;^hyr8 weakjr 

As Nature's felf was ^ck^: 

And ev'ry lily droop'd its filvcr head. 

Sad fympathy ! yet fttre his rightfijl meed. 

Who charm'd all natbH* : 'well ndght Nature moam 

Thro' ail her choiceft fv^eets Mu s a u s dead. 

IMITATION. 

JVbio ntfi^t the Ifym^h^ Aic] 

Extindtum Nymphx crudeli funere I)aphntm 

Flebant { vos coryli teftes & flumina NymphU. 

Cum, complexa fui corpus mifcrabile nati, 

Atque deot atque aftra vocat crudelia Mater. 

Kon ulli paftos illis cg^re diebus 

Frtgida, DilphDi,bove8 ad flumina ; nulla neque amfles 

Libavit quadriipcft, nee graxniais attigit'faerbam. 

Vito* Scf. 5* 
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Here end we^ Goddds \ diis your fkeph^rd Smg, 
All af U* kttids an ivy clupl«t \rovt. 
Oh! make it worthy ^ the ficied Bard ; 
And make it espial to t^ fliepkerd's Itm:, 
Thou too accept the fbain with tfieet regard ! 
For fure> Ueft Shade, thou hear^fl my dolefid feng $ 
Whether with angel troops, die fbirs among. 
From golden harp thou call^ feraphic lays ; 
Or, for fair Virt«e's cade, now doubly dear. 
Thou ftill art hov'ring o*er our tuneiefs ^here ; 
And mov'ft fbme hidden fpring her weal to raife. 

Thus the.fond fwaki his doric oate effiiy'd^ 
Manhood's prime honours ri£ng on his cheek : 
TremUk^ he ftrovt td court the tiuiefiil maid 
With flripling arts, and daHiaace all too wtakg 
Unfeen, uhheard, beneath an hawthorn fhade. 
But now dun clouds the weUdn 'gaa to flreak ; 
And now down-dropt the larKsj and ceased their drab : 
They ceas'd, and with them ceas*d the ihepherd fwain.* 

IMITATIOK. 
tJerteniwe^GoddeftJ &c.] 
Bac Ux cf it, DivSy.Tcftrum cecini^e Poetamif 
Bum fedct, et ^aciU fifeeUam teitt hibifco, 
Pitrideft : Tos hsBc facietis maxima Gallo : 
Gallo, cujui amor, tsfe. Viao. Eel. ro. 
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D E I. 

T« M B M R r. 

t 

4^']^^0ther 6p iiirisDOM \ thoa> whofe fway 
^^ The throng'd ideal holb obey; 

Who bid'ft their rank8> now.vanifh> now appear. 

Flame in the van, or darken in the rear ; 
Accept this votive vcrie. Thy rcign 
Nor place can ^, nor power reftrain. 

All# all IS thine. For thee the ear> and eye 

Rove thro' the realms of' Grace, and Harmony : 
The Senfes thee fpontaneous ferve. 
That wake, and thrill thro' ev'ry nerve. 

Elfe vainly foft, lov'd Philomel ! would flow 

The Toothing fadnefs of thy waibled woe : 
Elfe vainly fweet yon woodbine ihade 
With clouds of fragrance fill the glade ; 

NOT*. 

* According to a frsgrnent of AfraDius,wh6intket£xp^eoce 
and Memory the parents of Wifdom. 

Usus mtgemitff Mattr feperit MiMOKIA, 
l^O^IAN V9tatit mt (xraiu vm Sapibntiam. 
This paflage it prcfcrvcd by Aulus GcUius, lib. xiii. cap. 8. 

B 2 Vainly,. 



Vainly, the cygnet fprcad her downy plume, 
THe vine gofh ne^, and Itihc ^iigm Ddobi* 

But fwift to thee, alive, and warm. 

Devolves facH tribitaiy-chairm t- * 
See modeft Nature bring her fimple ftores. 
Luxuriant Art exhanft her pisftic powers 5 

While every fliower in Fancy's clinic. 

Each gem of 6ld heroic Time, 

■f 

Cull'd by the hand ofthe indiiftrious Mufe, 
Around thy Ihrine their blended beams dLffuie-. 

it 

Hail, MEM'R Y ! hail. Behold, I kai 

To that high Ihrme the (acred Maid : 
Thy daughter (he, the &mpre(s of the lyre. 
The firft, the faireft, of Aonia's quire. 

She comes, amd Id, thy realms expand I 

She takes her delegated (bmd 
Full in the midft, and o'er tKy num'rous tAia 
.Difplays the awful Wonders of he* rwgn. 

There thron'd fupreme in native (late. 

If Sinus flame with fainting heat. 
She calls ; ideal groves 'their (hade extend, " 

Tbc cool gale breathes, the £kat (how'xs defcend^ 

•Or, 



•J 



Or, if^bkjtk W^jaJWR, £rqi^[iiing roaiBrt^; ', ' - • 
Difrobe th^ ti^ws, a^4 chjU ^ gro 

She, mild ^^g^ls^ yK^vfs ^ P<^^V waiid. 
And ready SujB^|^<a'a v(9k^ ^% h^t comf^^i. 

See, ^dikjiuvry- Sub^ sy^^ 

Thro* ^Ivcf i4qi}49> wd *«««* ^W?* r 
See, fportive 2epliy» ^ dm crifp^ ^ams ;^ 
Thro' (hadQwy hi^^ Ugiil gkilP^ AiB fp^Uijig t^fimM; 

Whilet nogr ^g fep^et rnqTs-gmwa qLve» 

That ftaMa. hefide the cryibl w^ye» 
Sweet Echo, ri£ng ffoxp her rocky bf4j 
Mimics the feaAs^r'4 Choius p'or her hf^^ 



Rife, haUowM MILTON ! rife, and iay. 

How, at thy gloomy clofe of day ; 
How, when " depreft by Age, befet with wrongs ;*' 
When " fall'n on evil days and evil tongues ;" 

When Darkneis, broodmg on thy light, 

Exil'd the fov'reign lamp of light ; 
Say, ^hat could then one chearing hope difFofe ? 
What friends were thine, iave Mem'ry and the Mufe ? 

Hence the rich fpoils, thy ftudious youth 

Caught from the ilores of andent Truth : 

B 3 Hence 



^ 



Hence allt&y elaiEc wand -rings oodd explore^ 
When Rapture led (iee to 2e liian flare; 

Each Scene, that Tiber's bank fupply'd ; 

Each Grace> that play'd on Amo's fide; 
The tepid G^es« thro^ Tofean glades ^t By ; 
The blue $erene> that fpreads Heiperk's iky ; 

Were ftill thine own :; thy ample Mind "_ j 

Each charm received, reum'd^'combinM* 
And thence "the nightly Vifitant/^ffiat came' ' ' 
To touch thy boiom with her lacred flame, 

RecaU'd thelons-loit oeams'^orciice^ 

That whilom wot from Nature s^iace^ 
When GOD, m Eden, o er her youthiul breait 
Spread with his own right ]un^Fer]fe£Upn*s gorgeous yefly 
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X7E green-hair'd Nymphs, whom Pan*s <lccrcc3 
•^ I^ave giv'n to guard this folemn wood f. 
To fpeed the fhootine (cions into trees, 
^ And call th^ rofeat UolTom/rom the bud> , 
Attend. But chief, thou Naiad* wont to lead 
This fluid chiyilal jimrklin? as it flows, 

Whi,tl]^er, ab, whither art xHaxya, fled ? 

What ihade is conrci9\is to thy woes i 

Ah, ^tis^on Poplars' awful gloom ; 

Poetic eyes can pierce the (bene ; 
Can fee thy drooping head, thy withering bloom $ 
See grief diffused o'er all thy languid mein. 



K O T B S. 

* This Ode was written in the year if Alt And publiflied in 
th^^xft Volume of Mr. Dodfley's Mifcellaoy. It is here re- 
^Ira throughout, and concluded according to the Author's 
original idea* 

f A feat near * * finely fituated, with a great command of 
water ; but difpofed in a very falfe tade, 

B 4 WeU 



Well may'fl thou wear Misfortune's Minting air i 
Well rend thofe flow'ry hoooors from thy brow t 

Devolve that length of careleis hai^ ; 

And give thine aztire veil to flow 

Loo(e td die wind : fbr, -oh^ thy paia 

The pitying Mufe can well relate : 
That pitying Mufe fliall breathe her tendVeft ftraii^ 
To teach the echoes thy diiaftrous fate. 
'Twas, where yon Beeches' cronding branches clo^d. 
What time the Dog -fur's flames intenfdy bom. 

In gentle indolence compos'dt 

Reclin'd upon thy trickling nm» 

Slumb'ring thou lay'eft, all free from fear« ; 

No friendly dream foretold thine harm ; 
When fuddcn, fee, the tyrant Art appears. 
To fnatch the liquid treafures from ddne arm. 
Art, gothic Art, has feiz'd thy darling vsSt : 
That vafe which filver-flipper'd Thetis gave, - 

For fome fbft flory told with grace. 

Among th' afTociatcs of the wav« ; 

When, in feqiiefter'd c(Mal valos. 

While worlds of waters roll'd above. 
The circling fea-nymphs told alternate tales 
Of fabled changes, and of flighted IpvQ, . _ 

Ah! 
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All \ lofs too jaQly nioani'd : for now ihc 
Has on yoa ftell-wrodght terns pois*d it high ) 

And thence be ^ds ks fircams dc&end. 

With torturing regularity. 

From Hep to ftep^ with fuUen fi>and» 

The fbrc'd cafcades indignant leap ; 
Now finking fill die bafdn's meafur'd ro^ ; 
There in a duU fiagaation daom'd to fleep. 
Where now the voeal tscbfales* gurgling ibng ? 
The rill flow-dripping from its rocky fpring ? 

What free meander winds along. 

Or curb when Zephyr waves his wing I 

Alas, thefe glories are no more : 

Fortune, Ob give me to redeem 
Tlie ravilh'd vafe j Qh give me to reftore 
Its antient honours to this baplefs ftream. 
Then, Nyinph> again, with all their wonted esA, 
Thy wanton waters, volaple and free. 

Shall wildly warble, as they pleait. 

Their foft, loquacious harmony. 

Where Tbott and Nature bid them reve. 
There will I gently aid their way ; 
Whether to dar koi in the (l^adowy grove, ^ 
Or, in the mca4> rfifle£l d)e dancing my* . 
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For thee too, Goddefi, o'er that hallowM fpot. 
Where firft thy fbi9|t]6f chi^^tal |g|bbl0 bright, 

Theie hands flull aich a mftic grot, 

Impcnponstq.thegari^figh^. » 

m not dem^d of Ocean's pride 

To bring his coral fpoils from &r : 
Nor will I ddre yon yawnug mountain's ude. 
For latent mmerals roagh, or poliih'd Qiar : 
But antique 'jooti, Withlv^r'^k^o^ergnWn/ ^ / 
Steep'd in the bofokof thy ciaily iake, ' ' 

Thy touch IhaU'tuiktdU^ingddne;' " '^ 

And theie t&e fimplic rcoi^ iiiall decfif. 

Yet grant one melancholy boon: '^ 

Grant that, at evening^s ilbEer houVj' ' ' 
Led by the lufttt of the niing inoon, * ^ 
My ftep may frequent tread thy pebbled Root, 
There, if perchance 1 wake the love-lorn theme, 
Jn melting accents quenrloufly flow, i * o 

Kind Naud, let thy pitying ttream 

With wailmg notes accordant flow : 

So Ihalt Aou footh t^ heaving heart. 

That mourns a faithful Vimn loft : 

SlDbfhatt^y muiiiun, andmyjighs'inipart* . i ^.^r 

■> ♦ ^ ^ ' "»> 

ODE 
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Sent to Mifs Shepheard. 
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YES. njagw fjri^.S^ffoy^^aJl cpmiiljje . , 

_ Thy nea.|w 1^ ^pi^;rc,ljj<g4 „^ ,. . 

While kindred notes, with undulation fweet, .^ 

Accordant wake fVom ^lllj^v voca) fhingf^ 

•<-'H^' *..*»*i4 loot 3»v r.ii' .«.u j.ir.j ..•ia3. 

Go then to her« whofc foftrequeft 

Bad my bleft hands thy form prepare : " ^ 



Ah go, and fweetly footh her tender breaft 
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With many a warble wUd« aiid artleis air. 
For knowj full oft, \f4iile o'er the mead 
Bright June extends her fragrant reign. 
The fluiidb'ring Fair fh^ll place thee near her ]^ead« 
To court the eales that cool the fultry plain, 

NOTE. 

■ J. • • ■ c ~ j '•' r 

* This inftrumexit wm ^fft invented by KTrchef aSodt the 
year 2649. Ser. hir JfeA;gii^\ (Ifiitei^ii/uiwrjt^aftr/Kiil^^ 



dP^j, lib. ix. After having been nc-gledtcd above a hundred. 
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Then (hall the Sylphs, and SylphicU bright^ 
Mild Genii ally to wboTe hji^h ca^ 
Her virgin charms are giv'n, in circling flight 
Skim fponivo round thee in the fields of air. 
Some, flutt'ring thro' thy trembling firingS| 
Shall catch the rich melodioi)s fpoil^ 
And lightly bmfh thiee with thdr porple wings 
To aid the Zephyrs in their tuneful toil ; 
While others check each ruder gale^ 
Expel rough Boreas from the iky. 
Nor let a breeze its heaving breath exhale^ 
Save fuch as foftly pant, and panting die. 
Then, as thy fwelUng accents rife. 
Fair Fancy, waking at the (bund. 
Shall paint bright vifions on her raptured eyes. 
And waft her fpirits to enchanted ground ; 
To myrtle groves, Elyfian greens. 
In which fome &v*rite Youth (hall rove. 
And meet, and lead her thro' the glittering fcenes^ 
And all be Mu(ic,'Sxtary, and Love* 
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O D £ IV. 

To IKDZPENDENCr. ^ ' 

l. 

TTERE, on my native fhore rcclin'd, 

•*■ "^ While Silence rides this midnight hour, * 

I i¥Ob thee> GbDDlBis^. On my mufmg mind 

• ^ ■' • 

Defcerid, J)'rbpitious Power ! 
And bid tbefe toAihg gales of grief fublide: 
Bid my ddtiiM {bul with all thy influence (hine $ 
As yon chafle Orb along tliis ample tide 
Draws the long luHre of her filver line. 
While the hufh'd breeze its laft weak whiiper blows^ 
And lulls old Hvubbr to his deep repofe. 

n. 

Come to thy V6t'ry*s ardent prayer, 

hi all thy graceful plainnefs dreft : 

No knot confines thy waving hair. 

No zone, tfhy floating veft ; 
tJnfttllied Honour decks thine open brow. 
And Candour brightens in thy mbdeft eye : 
Thy bluCh is warm Content's ediereal glow i 
Thy fmilc is Peate ; thy ftep is Liberty : 
Thou fcatter'fk bleflings round with lavifli hand* • - . 
ArSpxing with caiebTs ^graace iSls tiir fad^d. 

in. As 
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As now o'« aSi^AHmn m^;-''^ •■^'''«'''^ 

Thy awrite •&Mit<)ftfl»5'aioiig^ "'^ ''^T 

AndartlefeTi%»7^iiit>6kiiiVi * ' " "' ^^'^^ 
Far from the bufy thntfig.- ■' • * '^"'qo^^ 

Thoa heud'SmiiG^iie!^ imi the tenMltnfi^ ^°^ 

And bad'ft Wsf^NriA boiari-paffions Hiwe !"- " '^^"^'^"' 

Soon thefc fe^feuibc ftoftes fbi-gbt to ring; ^' ' "^ ^^^ 

Witli Beaat7'« praife, dr plaint of flighted Xio'vc ; 

ToIofUcrflxgWM^ilafingfecnms'roitc, '*^' '''' 

And kd the war> 'gaioft tHhe, 'and Freedom's fees* ' 

IV. 

Pointed with Satire's keenefi fteet. 

The fhafts otWIt he darts around ; 

Ev*n f mitred Dtdnefs learns to feel, ^' 

And ihrinks beneith the wound. 
In awful poverty his honeHMufe' 
Walks forth vindidive thro' a venal laiid': ^ ' 
In vam Corruption Iheds her golden dewsj^ 
In vam Oppremon lifts her iron hand ; 
He icoms them both, and, arm'd with Truth aIo^e> 
Bids Lull and Folly tremble on the throne.*^ 

NOTE. 

• J^ffln^iffJfrv^^h ^cn at Kiogfton upon Hull in the year i6i6, 
t See Tb* JMtar/al tranjpnfid^ ami an account ol the cf^ 
of that fatire^ in the fiiograpfaia Britaonica, art, Msrvtll. 

V.Bc- 



Behold, like ^fOi wmmi»[ J ^ai i :>'o von «A 
The Mofes'^s^eftsd fires I bgflft^ * r*. j^y.^ y^T 

Here, at thy fcet^. dip A^shiJI fewAl. r :.. in A 
Propitious wave thy wi|^j^. ,-^, / /; ;;^ ,: i^l 

Which glarc^^c^4^Q»%5%4/)fPii^ A 

Sat, hatk> methinks I h^ ^^^I^ . . , c; 

In diftant trillsit echoej^ p^er^.the^t^dc^.^ ^ l - ! : : . . V 
Now mccu mine «u- with TOrb^i^^iWiy.J^ ^, , -r 
As fwdls the Lark's meridian extafr* _, \ - . , & 

• i 

*' Fond Youth! to Mar v ell's patiipt)fai^^.r 
*• Thy humble breaft moll ne*er afpire^ ^ ^.^ 
'' Yet nourifhftill the lambent flame; < , ,^ 

'« Still ftrike thy blameleis Lyre : , , , 

^* Led by the moral Mnfe, fecnrely rove ; 
** And all the vernal fweets thy vacant Youth 
*• Can cuU from bufy Fancy's- fairy grove, . . ^, 

** Oh hang their foliage round the fane of Truth : 
" To arts like thefe devote thy tuneful toil^ ; 

*' And meet its fair reward in D'Arct's finUe. 
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VIL 

'* *Tis he, my Sim, atone fli^ dMf '^ 

*' Thy fick'ning fend ; at that fed hoiav 
" When o'er a nmch^ev'd Parentis Mer* 
Thy duteous Sorrows fiiower : 
At that fad IkKir, #heii all ^y liopes dediiie ; 
When pumig; Care leads «n her p^d train, 
'' And lees thee, ISce the weak, and iiridoVd Vmv^ 
** Windmg thy blafbd tendrils o*er the plain. 
<' At that fad hour thall D'Arc y lend his aid^ 
** And nufe with Friendlhip's arm thy droopmg head« 

VTII. 
" This Iragrairt wreath, the Mufes* meed, 
" That bloom'd thofe vocal Ihades among, 
" Where never Flatfry dar*d to tread, 
** Or Intereft's fervile throng ; 

* Receive, thou favoor'd Son, at my command, 

' And keep, with facred care, for D'Aacy's brow : 
' Tell him, 'twas wove by my immortal hand, 
' I breathed on every flower a purer glow ; 
' Say, for thy fake, I fend the gift divine 

* To him, who calls thee his, yet makes thee mine.** 

ODE 
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ODE V. 
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I. 

H ! ceafe this kind perfuafive ftrain/ 
Which> wkcB it flows from Fmnd^p^s 
tongue^ 
However weak, however vaia^ 
O'erpowers be)rond the Siren's fimg : 
Leave me, my friend, indulgent go« 
And let me mufe upon my woe. 
Why lure me from theie pale retreats ? 
Why rob me of thefe penflve fweets ? 
Can Mufick's voice^ can Beauty's eye* 
Can Psunting's glowing hand fupply 
^>A charm fo fuited to my mind. 
As blows tUs hollow gull of wind> 
As drops this little weeping rill 
Soft tinkling down the mofs-grown kill^ 
While thro' the weft^ where £nks thd'crimfon Day, 
JMeek Twilight flowly fails, and waves her banners grey ? 
Vol. I. C U. Say, 
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. n. 

Say, front A^i^on's various ibone 

Do none but turbid waters flow ? 

And cannot Fancy dear their courfe ? 

For Fancy is the friend of Woe. 

Say, mid tliat grove, in love-lorn ikte. 

While yon poor Ringdove mourns her mate. 

Is all, that meets the ihepherd's ear^ 

laipirM by anguifh, and defpair ? . 

Ah ! no ; £ur Fancy rules the Song : 

She fwells her throat ; (he guides her tongue ; 

She bids the waving Afpin fpray 

Quiver in cadence to her la^ t 

She bids the fringed Ofiers bow. 

And rufile round the lake below. 
To fuit the tenor of her gurgling fighs. 
And iboth her dirobbing breaft with (blemn fympathiesb 

in. 

To diee, whofe young and polifliM brow 
The wrinkling hand of Sorrow fpares ; 
Whofe cheeks, beflrew'd with rofes, know 
. No channel for the tide of tears; 



To 
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^o tlie% yon Abbey dank, and loney 
. Where ivy chains each mbuld'ring Aotit 

That nods o'er many a Mibtyr's tomb« 

May caft a fbrmidabk glooin. 

Yet Some there ai'e, who, free from fear, 

Cpold wander thro* the cloiflers drear. 

Could rove each defolated Ifle^ 

Tho' midnight thmiders fho<^ &e pile ; 

And dauntlefs view, or feem to view, 

(As faintly flaih the lightnings blue) 
Thin ihiv'ring Ghofls from yawning chamels throng. 
And glance with iilent fweep the ihaggy vaults along« 

IV. 
But fuch terrific charms as thefe, 
I afk not yet : My fober mind 
I'he fainter forms of fadnefs pleafe ; 
My forrows are of fofter kind. 
Thro* this ftill valley let me flray, 
Rapt in fome ftrain of penfive Grat : 
Whofe lofty Genius bears along 
The conTciotts dignity of Song ; 
And, (coming from the facred ftore 
To wafte a note on Pride or Power, 

C z Roves 



Roves thro' the glimmermg twi&ght glooa^ 
And warbles roond each naftic feomb: 
He, too, perchaace (hi well I know, 
Hts heart can melt wi^ fidenctly woe) 
He> too, perchtmce, when thefe poor BaIm aie kid. 
Will heave one tonefkl figh, aad footh 1117 heip'riiig 
Shade. 
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* Oh the Fatt of TYRJUNr, 



o 



1. 1. 

^PpRESsiON dies: the Tyrant filb ; 
The gol4en City bows her walls ! 
Jbhovab breaks th' Avenger's rod* 
The Son of Wrath, whofe rathlefs hand 
Horl'd Pefolation o'er the land, 
Jtlas run his raging race, haa ^os'd tlie (cene of bloodf 
Chiefs arm'd around behold dieir vanqoifli'd Lord ; 
Hot fpread the guardian fl^eld, npr Uft the loyal fword» 



K O T B. 

* This Ode it a free paraphraTe of Part of the X4th chapter 
of Ifaiah, where the Prophet, after he has foretold the deftrue* 
tion of BabyIoo,fub)oiat a Son^ of Trittmpti, which, he foppofct , 
the Jews will fing when hit predidion it fnlfiHed. And itfiall 
umt /• J^afi in tbt day that thi iMrdfiaHgUn thit r^fircm Hxyfirrovi^ 
mmdffm thy fear ^ amd from the bard Uadagt vbiriia ibw naafi made t9 
ftrvtf that tboufialtiaie up thit ptoverb agaififl $bt £Si»g of BaiyloHt 
0tulfay, '* How batb tbt o^rejfw tufftd^ &C« 

l^ SUrophCi Tf r. 4, 5, 6* 
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I. 2. 

He falls; and Earth again is £:ee. 
Hark! at the call of Libehy» 

AU Natare lifts the chpral fene* 
The Fir-trees, on>the mountain's head. 
Rejoice thro' all their pomp of ihade; 
The lordly Cedars nod on iacred Lebanon: 

Tyrant ! they cry, fince thy fell force is broke. 
Our proud heads pierce the ikies, nor fear the woodman'^ 
ftroke, 

HeH, from her gulph profound, 
R43ufes at thine approach ; and, all around^ 
Her dreadful notes of preparation found. 

See, at the awful call^ 

Her ihadowy Heroes all, 
^y'n mighty Kings, the heirs of empire vfldf, 

Rifing, with iblemn flate, and flow, 

From their (able thrones below. 
Meet, and infult thy pride. 

RBFSRBNCBS. 

ift Antiftrophe, 7Bt whole Earib is at r^, &c. VCf. 7, g. 
>ft Epgde, ffeii/nm katcatb it mvvtdj^ tbte, &c. Tcr. 9, lo, II. 
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What^ doft dum join our ghoftly txm$ 

A flitting ihad<nr light, and vain ? 

Where is thy pomp^ thy feftive throng. 

Thy revd dance, and wanton ibng ? 
Proud King f Corruption faftens on thy breall ; 
And calls her crawUnj; brood, and bids them ihare the 
/eaft, 

11. I, 

Oh Lucifer! thou radiant fbr ; 
Son of the Mom ; whofe rofy car 

Flam'd fbremoft in the van of day : 
How airt thou fill'n, thou King of Light ! 
How fidl'n from thy meridian height ! 
Who faid'ft the diftant poles Ihall hear me, ajid obey. 
High, o'er the £tan, my iapphire throne (hall glow, 
^nd, as Jehqvah's felf, my voic^ the heav'ns ihall bow, 

IL a. 
He fpake, he died. Diihdn'd with gore, 

Befide yon yawning cavern hoar, 

REFIRBNCBS. 

ad Strophe, fftw art thw fMtn ftnm Jfftgmtm^ &c. ver. ZS, XJ, 14* 
|4 Anuftrophe, Tti tbwfiaft kt hw^t dtwn /• SM^ ^e. vcr. i J, x6« 

C4 Sec, 
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See, wbtit kk livid corie ii laid* 
The aged Pilgrim ptiSag hf» 
Surveys him long with dubioiu eye i 
And mofes on his £itc> and (hakes his revetend h^, 

Jilft heav'ss I i^ thus thy pride imperial gone ( 
Is thi^ poor Imp of dofi the King of Babybnl* 

n. 3. 

Is this the Man, whofe nod 
Made the Earth tremble ; whofe terrific rod 
LeveUM her loftieft citi«s ? Where He tiod^ 

Famine porfu'd, and frowned ; 

'Till Nature groaning rounds 
Saw her rich realixis transfbrm'd to de&rts dr^ | 

While at his crouded priibn's gate, 

Grafping the keys of FatOi 
Stood fiem Captivity, 

Vain Man ! behold thy righteous doom ; 

Behold each neighboring monarch's tomb $ 

The trophied arcb« the breathing buft» 

The laurel fhades their iacred duft ; 

RBFiaSKCES. 
%^ Epo4e» Zr $BU $ii mtm $k^ti mndt ih Mara U ttimikt &r, 

While 



\ 
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While tboo» vile Oiit-caft» on this hoitite plun, . 
Moulder'At a Tolgar corie, among the vulgar flats. 

IH. x- 
No trophied aith> no b|«atUng baft. 
Shall dignify thy trampled duft: 

No laurel floarifh o'er thy grave. 
For why^ proud King, thy ruthkft hand 
HurPd Defolation o*er the laud. 
And crufh'd the (ubje& race, whom Kings are bom to fav« : 

Eternal Infamy (hall blalb thy name. 
And all thy Tons ihall ihare their impioiu Father's fliame. 

III. a. 

Rife, purple Slaughter! furious rife; 
Unfold the terror of thine eyes ; 

Dart thy vindi^ive (hafts around : 
Let no ftrange land a fhade afford. 
No conquer'd Nations call them Lord ; 
Nor let their cities rife to curfe the goodly ground. 

REFERENCES. 
3d Strophe, Thoufialt not be joined to tbtm in Burial^ &C. Tcr. lO^ 
jd AutiftrophC} Fre^art SUi»gbt€rfor bis CbiUm^^tr, ax, aft-*^ 

For 
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For thus Jbhovah fwears; no Name, no SoBf 
No renmant, ihall remain of haughty Babylon. 

m. 3. 

Thus faith the righteoas Lord : 
My Vengeance ihall uniheath the flaming fword } 
O'er all thy |*ealms my fiiry ihall be poor'd* 

Where yon proud city flood, 

ril fpread the ftagnant flood ; 

And there the Bittjern in the fedge fliall lurk. 

Moaning with fiiUen ftrain ; 

While, fweeping o*er the plain, 
Deflrudlion ends her work. 

Yes, on mine holy mpuntain's brow^ 

I'll cruih thi^ prp^d ^flfyiian foe. 

Th' irrevocable word is ipoke^ 

From Judah's neck the galling yoke 
Spontaneous falls, ihe ihines with wonted flate ; 
Thus by mysblp I fwear, and what I fwear is Fatft 

R B P B R B V Q E S. 

3d Epode, Sahh th§ Lord^ J v,Ui al/o mmJU $i a ^JiffSoM fir th 
BitUrM^ &c. ver.-— *-22, 93, 24i dji 26, 27. 

ELEGIES, 
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ELEGY I. 



Leaving tbt Univer/f^ 

T^ RE yet, ingeiraons Youth, thy ftcps retire 

•*-^ From Gam*5 fintx>ih margin, and the peacefol vsAcg 

Where Science cill'd thee to her ftodious (|aire. 

And met thee iiittfittg in htr cloiflers pale ; 
Oh ! let ^ friend (and may he boaft the name) 

Breathe from his artle6 reed one parting lay; 
A lay like this thy early Virtues claim. 

And this let vokntary Friendlhip pay. 
Yet know,, the time arrives, the dangerous time. 

When all thofe VkmeB, opening now fo fair, 
Tranfplattted to the world's tempeftuons clime, 

Maft learn each Paffion^s boift'rous breath to bear. 
There, if Ambition peitilent and pale. 

Or Luxary ihould taint their vernal glow ; 
If cold Self-btereli:, with her chilling gale. 

Should blai^ tb' snftldiftg UoBkmis ttt they Mow ; 



If 
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If mimic hues, by Art, or Fafliion fpreai. 

Their genuine^ fimplf colouring fhoold fiipply. 
Oh! with them may thefe UmrcAte hcmoors &4e f 

And with them (if it can) my Friendfliip die. 
Then do not blame, if, tho* thyfelf idpire/ 

Cantions I ftrike the panegyric ftring ; 
The Mofe full oft porfues a meteor fire. 

And, vainly vent'rous, foars on waxen wing. 
Too suStivdy awake at Friendihip's voice. 

The Poet's bofom pours the fervent ftrain. 
Till (ad ReflefUon blames the hafty choice. 

And oft invokes Oblivion's aid in vain. 
Call we the Shade of Pope, from that blell bower 

Where thron'd he fits, with many a tuneful Sage ; 
Aik, if he ne'er bemoans that haplefs hour 

When St. John's name • iUumin'd Glory's page I 
AJk, if the wretch, who dar'd his mem'ry flain, 

Afk, if his country's, hb religion's fbe 
Deierv'd the meed that Marlbro' fail'd to gainy 

The deathlefs meed, he only could beftow i 

NOTE. 

* Alluding to this couplet of Nfr. Pope's, 

To Cato ViftojL paid one honed line, 
O let my Country's friends iUumim mine; 



The 
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Yhe Bard will teU thee, the mifgoided pndfe 

Clouds the celeftial funlhine of his-br^ ; c 
Ev'n now, repentant of his erring Lays, : ?j ;.. 

He heaves a figh amid the realms of relt 
If Pop e. thro' Friendihip fail'd, indignant view. 

Yet pity, Drtdbn ; hark, whene'er he fings« 
How Adulation drops her courtly dew 

On titled Rhymers, and inglorious Kings. 
See, from the depths of his eadiauftlefs minei 

His glittering ftores the tuneful Spendthrift throws $ 
Where Fear, or Intereft bids, behold they (hine ; 

Now grace a Cromwell's, now a Charles's brows- 
Bom with too generous, or too mean a hearty 

Drtden ! in vain to thee thofe ftores were lent: 
Thy fweeteft numbers but a trifling Art; 

Thy (Irongell didion idly eloquent* 
The fimpleft Lyre, if Truth direfts its Lays, 

Warbles a melody ne'er heard from thine ; ,. 
Not to difguil with falfe, or venal praife. 

Was Pa RN ell's modeH fame, and may be mine. 
Go then, my Friend, nor let thy candid breaft 

Condemn me, if I check the plaufive firing ; 
Go to the wayward world ; complete the reft ; 

Be« what the pureft Mufe would wifh to fing. 

Be 
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fie ftill thyfelf ; d&t open path of Truth, 

Which led tbee bere» kt Madiood £tia pariiie I 
Retain the fweet fintpiicity of Youth, 

And, all thy viftoe diftattt, dare to 40. 
Still kom, with oonfekma pride,.the auflt of Art | 

On Vice's fknt let fisar&l cattdon lower. 
And teach the diffident, difcrteter part 

Of knaves diat plot, and fools that &#tt fer l^ow^i'^ 
So, round thy brow when Age's honours (pread. 

When Death's cold hand snftrings thy Mason's lyre^ 
When the green turfites lightly on Ms head. 

Thy worth fhaH fome fuperiour bard infpire : 
He, to the amplefi; bounds of Time's domain. 

On Rapture's jdume fliall give thy Name to fly ; 
For truft, with rererence trail &m • Saline ftrain : 

'' The Mufe forbids the virtoous Man to die^" 

Writttft itt 175^ 

n o r $. 

* «— • DigUttxn laude Virum 

Mafa Tctat mori. HoltACt. 

£1EGY 
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E L E O Y IL 

YTTHILE o'er my head this lauivl^woVen bower 
^ ^ its Sink of gUtt^iiig verdure wikUy flings> 
Can Fancy fflomber? can tlie tatiefiil Powef> 

That rules my lyre, negled her wonted ftrints f 
No ; if the blighting Eoft defor&i'd the plam> 

If this gay bank no balmy Tweets €Xhal'd> 
Still fhould the grove re-echo to tny fti^> 

And friendftiip prompt the ^Bie> whet^ beaiity hS^i* 
For he, whofe carelefs art iim fOi&SLgt istk^ 

Who bade thefe twifting brtids of woodbind beiidi 
He iirft, with truth and virtue^ tai^t my bi^ad 

Where beft to chufei and beft to fix a (nOnA. ■* 

How well does Mem'ry note the gdidea day» 

What time, reclin'd in Marg'ret's ftudious ^ade> 
My mimic reed firil tun'd the f Borian lufj 

** UnTeen^ unhesrd, beneath tk hawth^ih Aadfc V* : 



N T K. *. 

t Musxvs, the firft Poem in thU C6Ue6tidn» wHctea whHd the 
Author wk8 aScholar oif St.John'sCoUegc in Cambridge. Seep.x6« 

Vbi. L D 'Twas 



t 5^ ] 

'Twasthd'eve;«le69'tbHi(fdfa.lAa^ddlrbaur^ '^ 

Inipir'd asifagfk;. wccMmUy and faieft tho power - 
That jom^ratonocLQQcihidks^'aad our lusarts,. ' 

Gk ! fince thofedays^ wlmi Science fpread the ftail; 
Whies eni«l4ti;vc Yimth its rdifli leiit, 

Say^ hasonegeimiae Joy e*er warm'dmy breaftp^ 

Enough; if Joy was bis» be nise Content 
To thiill fer.peaife his temperate Youth ibrbore ; 

He fondly wib'd not fer a Foetus naine; . . 
Much did he^love thf >(«^ h^ Qiuet,Biori^ 

And> tho' hrin%hteofi|mP4f lie (^^Maed Fame. 
Hither^ tn manhood's prip;i^ ' hp wiitly fled 

From all that Folly> all that Pdde approves ; 
To this foft fi:ene 9( tender Partner led ; 

This laurd (hade was wtcnefs ia their Idtes. 
" Begone," he cry'di " Amhition^s sir-drawn plan ; - 

"' Hence wiih perfJexing pomp, unwieldy weaitkf 
«' Let me not kern, but be theliappy mair# 

'' Poffisft of Lore, of Competence, and Health/^ ' 
Smiling he (pake, nor did the Fates withftand ; 

In rural arts the peaceful moments flew : 
Say, lovely Lawnt that felt his forming hand. 

How fooii thy fur&'ce ihone with verdure new;; 

How 
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ttow foon 'ol*dwttt Ft OA a brougkt h^rffioit?^ - .. . 

And o'er thy hreaft a Shower of fragrance flqng : 
Vertumkus cacije;* his earlieft blooms he bote, 

* 

And thy jach fides with wairing p^P^ hung : 
Then to the fight, he-cail'd yon ftately ifdre. 

He pierc'd th' oppofing oak's luxuriant flndc; 
Bade yonder crouding hawthorns low retire. 

Nor veil the glories of i^e gddeninead. 
Hail, fylvan wonders, hail! and hail the hand, 

Whofe native tafte thy native charms difplay'd^ 
And taught one little acre to command 

£ach envied happinefs of (bene, and fhadrir 
Is there a hill, whofe defiant azure bounds 

The ample range of Scarfdale's proud domain, 
A mountain hoar, that yon wild Peak (unrounds. 

But lends a willing beauty to thy plain ? 
And, lo I in yonder path I fpy my friend ; ^ 

He looks the gtaardian genius of the grove. 
Mild as f the fabled Form that whilom deign'd> 

At Milton's call, in Harefield's haunts to rove. 

N O T B. 

f See the Defcriptioa of the Qeniuaof the wood, in Milton's 
Arcades. 

For know,. by lot) from Jove, I am the Power 
Of chit fair wood, and live ia oaken bower: 
To nut lie the Saplings tall, sUkd curl the ^ovt 
With ringlets quaint, &c. 

D Z Blefl 
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Bleft Spirit^ c6«^e! tho' piiht ki4»6rtal MOI^ 
I'll yet invoke AW 1^ thit pfurcr name ; 
Oh come, a Pordon of thy Mlfi U^bkli 

From Folly's mtat iny Wily Ward ftep t^okkMi/ 
Too long, alas, my incitpdHcfac'd yotttiii . 

Mifled by flattering FortHh^'» fpcirtOtti lalo, 
Has left tlic rurtl wigtt of Pta^e, and If rttth> 

The huddling brook, c^dl caVe, aitd whif^rtog tale. 
Won to the world, a candidate fbt prtsife, • 

Yet, I6t me boaft, by no ignoWfe art* 
Too oft the public ear has hfcarti my lays*. 
Too much its Tm appku(e has t<^ach'd niy heart ; 
. But now, ere Coftom binds Msf powerfal th^ne, 
ComCi fxtmt the baft enehanter fet ihe Srte $ 
While yet my fetd ih fiHl, beft M^ retailM^ 
Recall that ibtxl to reaf<te, peace, koi iSitCi 
Teach m^, like thee, tto hiufe Oil Natatc's j^age. 

To mark each woxiddf ih Ci-toion's p]aii> 
Each mode of being tr^e, and, hti Ably fagd/ 
y Deduce from thefc the genuine pewers df MiW | 

Of Man, while warm'd with ircafon's purer ray> 

No tool of policy, no dupe to pride ; 
Before tim Science led his tafte aiflray ; 
Wheft GOfifcicncc was his law> and Cod his guide. 

This 



This let me learn, and learning let me live 

The leiTon o'tr. Fwrn |htt gxxt Qnide of Tnxtk 

Oh may my foppliant foul the boon receive 
To tread thrq' 4g^ th^ fpptiteps pf thy youth. 

WrUtai^l75^« 
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*E t E G y iii; 

To iht Rev. Mr. IIURD. 

TT'RIEND of my youth, who, when the willing Ma& 
-*• Stream'd o'er my brcaft her warm poetic rays, 
Saw'ft the frclh keds their vital powers dilFufc, 

And fed'il them with the foft'ring dew of praife ! 
Whatever the produce of th* unthrifty foil. 

The leaves, the flowenj, the fruits, to thee belong ; 
The labourer earns the wages of his toil ; 

Who form'd the Poet, well may claim the fong. 
Yes, 'tis my pride to own, that taught by thee 

My confcious foul fuperiour flights eflay'd ; 
Learnt from thy lore the Poet's cHgnity, 

And fpum'd tlie hirelings of the rhyming trade* 
Say, fcenes of Science, fay, thou haunted ftream ! 

[For oft my Mufe-led Iteps did'ft thou behold] 
How on thy banks I rifled every theme. 

That Fancy fabled in her age of gold. 

N O T •£. 

* Tbii Elegy was prr fixt to the former editioQi of Cab acta* 
cut, at dedicatory of that PociPt 

How 
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How oft' I cr/d, *' Oh come> thou tragic Oaeen ! 

** March irom thy Greece wi^ firm majeftic tread ! • 
'' Such as when Athens faw thee fill her (cene> 

*' When Sophocles thy choral Graces led : 
** Saw thy proud pall its purple length devolve ; 

«/ Saw thee uplift the glitt'ring dagger highj 
'* Ponder ^ith fixed brow thy deep rcfolve. 
Prepared to ftrike, to triumph> and to die. 

Bring then to Britain's plain that choral throng ; 
Difplay thy bu(jdnM pomp, thy ^Iden lyre ; 
** Give hpr hiftoric Forms the foul of fong, 

*' And mingle Attic art with Shakespear's fire.** 
'* Ah, wl^t^ foiid boy, doft thou prefume to claim ?** 

The N^ttfe reply'd : " Miftaken fuppliant, know> 
" To light inS^AKEspsAR's bread the dazzling flame 

** Exhaufted all Parnassus could beftow. 
** True ;. Art remains ; and, if from his bright page 

*' Tliy.^n^ic power one vivid beam can feize, 
•* ProGee4.; and in that bed of talks engage, 

" Which tends at once to profit, and to pleafc.'* 
She fpake ; and Harewood's Towers fpontaneous rofe ; 

Soft virgin warblings echoM thro' the grove ; 
And &ir Elf rid a pour'd forth all her woes» 

Ttc'haplefs pdtcni of cbnttubWXdVe." - ? - " 

D4 More 



[ 56 ) 

More aTxvM £;:epe9 pU MEw^ vgsft 4iiflay'd ; 

Hec C4y«roa gloon^'d* b^ foccfts ^^.v VI o» ]ugh» 
While flam'd jiAifL U>ei^ cpnfecmeA fl»4c 

The Genius flern af JBruiOi Uhertjr. 
And fee, n^y Rv J^d I %0. thee tbpXe fconcs confign'4 % 

Oh ! take and ftamp them ^th thy hoBOur'd niaioe* 
Around the page be friendfhip's cl^ple^ ^w^n'd i 

And, if th&y ^d the road tQ I^Qneft F%mc» 
Perchance the candour of^Qxofi 9Qbler ^ 

May praife the 5a^djj ♦ who bade ^ay foWy hssiX 
Her cheap appla^f$% tc^ the hofi^ fege* 

And le%ve bixo pei^ve Vytq^'s. filent tev ; 

ChoA^ top tp cgmfe^rate his favVit^ ftjfg^U 
To Hyo, who,, gr^'d, b)f *v^ry Uhoral art 

That beft might Hiine ^mQn|; the learned tc%ii?^ 
Yet more cxQ^l'd if^ mof aU ^M ift h?3(i[t : 

Whofc eqjo^ 9^.ipd coijld (e« vain, fortune flapwei 

Her fiimfy feyaws pp the fewwng cr^^, 

» ■ ■ * 

While, in low Thurcaftom's fe^iltei'd boweii^ 

I 

She fixt hisa, difta^j frcya Promptioja'st view ; 



NOTE. 



* Mil equidem fe^i (tu fci% bpc ipfe) Theatris ; 
Mafa nee in plaufus ambitiofa mca eft. 

(hi9.. Tdfl^ iib« ▼« £1. viL aj. 
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Yet, flielter'd there by calm Contentment's wing, 

Pleas'd he co«d4 imile^ and, witli (age Hooo^br's eye, 
* " See from his mother earth God's bleffings fpring, 

'* An4 fat h^ litea4 in pe«(C ^ yil9c>/< 



» P t »t 

• Verbatim hoff^ a letier of f{op|[B|i*« 1^ Arc|^ifl^ W»tr- 
OiFT. ** Buc, my Lord, 1 {hall never be able to finish what 1 f^ave 
begun/* [viz. bis immortal Treattfe on Ecelefiaftical PoHty] 
" unlefs I be re^if^v^d, infei fome qufet co^l^fy paffyi^ic, t»^tf 
** -^ may/et God*t yiejjingt fpring out of my mvtber earthy and eat my ttpm 
** hread in ptac^ gg/t friia^^*'' See hif Life, ta tiM BSogvaphn 
Eritannica* 
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Jit'^Ja E C-Y IVf 



^T^H£ midnigiit clock faaar toU'd \ and hark, the t>eU 
^ Of Death beats flow ! heard ye the note profbcmd I 
It paufes now ; and now, with nifing knell^ 

Flings to the hollow gale its fuUen fooqd* 
Yes • • • 18 dead. Attend the firain. 

Daughters of Albion I Yedii(> light as air^ 
Soofthavetript'inher/ant^igitraii^ . t . 

With hearts as gay> and faces half as fair : 
For (he wa3 &ir beyond your brightef^ Uoom j 

(This Envy owns^ fince now her bloopi is^ fled) 
Fair as the Forms, that, wove in Fancy'^Jpomj 

Float in light vifion round the Poet's head. , - 
Whene'er with foft ferenity ihe imil'd, . „\ 

Or caught the orient blufh of quick fucprifea ^ 
How fweetly mutable, how brightly wild, . , ^^^ 

The liquid luftre darted from her eyes J . , , - 

Each look, each motion^ak'd a new-bom gr^^ .. 

That o'er her form its traiifient glpry caft : ^^ - 

Some loic^er wonder ibon ufiiip'd j|Uif . f^e, 

Chas'd by a charm ftill lovelier than the laft. 

That 
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That bell again ! It tells as what fhe is : 

Oawhat (he was no more the flf^ proloAg : 
Luxuriant Fancy paofe : an hour like this 

Demands the tribute 6f a feridns Song. 
Maria claims it from that fable bier. 

Where cold and wan the ilumbexerrefts her head ; 
In ftill fmall whirrs to Refie6tion's ear> 

She breathes theftiiemn dictates of the Dead* 
Oh catch the awfo) n6t€to> and Uft diem ioud:; 

. Proclaim the theme, hy Sage, hy Fool revered ; 
Henr it, ye Young, ye Vain, ye Great, yc Pfoad ! 

'Tis Nature fpeaks, and Nature will be hoard* 
Yes, ye Ihajl hear, and tremble as ye hear. 

While, high ^th health, your heans extdtiAg leap : 
£v'n in the midll of Pleafure's mad career, 

Tbe mental Monitor fhall wake and weep. 
For fay, than ♦ • • •s propitious liar. 

What brighter planet on your births arofe ; 
Or gave of Fortune's gifts an ampler ihaie. 

In life to lavifh, or by death to lofe ! 
Earfy to lofe ; while, bom on bufy wing. 

Ye fip Ae ne^bu* of each varying bloom t 
Nor fear, while baiking in the beams of fpring. 

The wintry fton:» dut fweeps yoa td the toiid>« 

- , - . Think 
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Think of her Fate J revele tte hmv^tAf hamd" 

That led her hence, though fixxi, by fkeps fo As^i' 
Long at her couch Death took his pado^ 1faDu!> ' 

And menac'd oft, and oft witUi^ the blot^ : 
To give Reflexion time, with lenient art, 

Each fond delnlion from her foal to fteal ; 
Teach her from Polly peaceably to part. 

And wean her from a world flie IpvM fe wdl, 
Say, are ye &re his Mercy fhtdl extend 

To you fo long a fpan ^ Ala$, ye %h t 
Make then, while yet ye may, your God your friend. 

And learn with equal eafe to fieep or die ! 
Nor think the Mufe, whofe fober voice ye hear, 

Contrads with bigot frown her fullen brow ; 
Cafts round Religion*s" orb the mifb of fear. 

Or ihades with horrours, what with fmiles (hoold glew* 
No; ihe would warm you with feraphic iire. 

Heirs as yc are of heav'n^s eternal day ; 
Would bid you boldly to that heay'n alpir^. 

Not fmk and dumber in your cc^s of elay. 
Know, ye were form'd to range yon azure fiei4» 

In yon ethereal founts of blif^ to lave ; 
Force then, fecure in Faidi's proto^ng fhidd, ^ 

The Sting from Death> the Vi^'ry from the Grave. 

Is 
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Is this tkt bigot^s rant f AvfAfyh Villi, 

Your hi^ y4ilr iMh mdottbt, in Mmb (btef: 
Go fobth yottf Ibiik i& fldcBe6> gtkf, or p^Bj 

With the fed ibUefc i»f fttfer^ fleep. 
Yet will I praife you^ trifl^h ^ ye a^i 

More than thofe Prdachefs ^ yoillr &v'Hie tmd» ' 
Who proudly fwell the brazen throat df Wttr, 

Who form the Phl^ahJCj bid tkfe battle UiMd i 
Nor wi(h flnr ih^re s who eimi|uef , bat to die. 

Hear, Folly, hear ; Mii triunph ift the tali i 
Like youj th^y reaJcm i fidt> like y<m» eajby 

The hnett of blil6> thftt fills your filkcs Sul ; 
On Pleafure^s glitt'riag fhtam ye gityly fleer 

YoOT little eourib to eold obliiriott'i fhore : 
They dare the ftomi> andi through th' indedient year^ 

Stem the rough fui-g^i aud brave dke twrfent's t<i9Xi 

ROTS. 
In a book of Pteiub verfes, entitled Oimvret dn fhilofipli dtfiiu 
Soiuif and lately reprinted at Berlin by authority, under the title 
of FoefisM D'mttfit^ ma^ be fbsftd att tplftle to Mar^al tltiTfl, 
written profefledly againU the immortality of the Soul. By 
way of fpecimen of the whole, take the folidi^iAg Iliiei. 
De raveniri cher Kcith, jugetmi par te pafle { 
Comme avant que je fufle il n*avoit point penfe, 
De meme, apies ma mort, ^uand toutti me^ pttrtea 
Par la corruption feront aneantiet, 
Par un meme deAin ii ne penfera plus ; 
Mon, rien n'eft ^lu» eercaki« fiyonl-ca eontsdiicUi in* 

It is to this EpifllC} thpit the refl of the Clesy «U»d<tf. 

Is 
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h It for Glory ? that jaU Fate denies. 

Long muft the Warrior moulder in his ihroady 
Ere from her tramp the heav'n-breath'd accents n&f 

That lift the Hero from the £ghting croud. 
Is it his grafp of Empire to extend ? 
To curb the kry of infulting foes? 
Ambition, ceafe:' the idle contefl end : 

'Tis but a Kingdom thou canl^ win or loGs^ 
And why muft murdcr'd myriads lofe their all, 

(If Uk he a&) vfivy defq^tion laar, - . 

With &miih'd frown, on tnis affrighted ball. 

That thou may 'H flame the meteor of an hoar I 
Go wifer ye> that flutter Life away. 

Crown with the mantling Juice the goblet high ; 
MTeave the light dance, with fe^ve freedom gay. 

And live your moment, iince the next ye die. 
Yet know, vain Scepticks, know, th' Almighty mindy 

Who breadi'd on Man a portion of Ms fire. 
Bade his free Soul, by earth nor dme confin'd. 

To Heaven, to Immortality afpire. 
Nor fhall the Pile of Hope, his Mercy rcar'd. 

By vain Philpfophy be e'er deflroy'd : 
Eternity, by all or wiih'd or fear'd, 
Shall be by all or fufler'd or enjoy'd.^ 

WrUten in 17^ 

EPITAPHS. 
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EPITAPH L 



Oh Mrs. MASON, 

In the Cathedral of BriftoL 

<np*AKE, holy Earth I all that my foul holds dca^ : 
-^ Take that beft gift which Heav'n fo lately gave 5 
To Briilors fount I bore with trembling care 

Her faded form : fhe bow'd to tafte the wave. 
And died. Does Youth, does Beauty, read the line ? 

Does fympathetic fear their breails alarm ? 
Speak, dead Maria ! breathe a ftrain divine: 

Ev'n from the grave thou ihalt have power lo charm^ 
Bid them be challe, be innocent, like thee ; 

Bid them in Duty's fphere as meekly move } 
And if fo fair, from vanity as free ; 

As firm in friendihip, and as fond in Ipve^ 
Tell them, tho* 'tis an awful thing to die, 

('Twas ev'n to thee) yet the dread path once trod, 
Heav'n lifts its everlaflmg portals high. 

And bids *' the Pure in heart behold their God." 
VoL.L E ^ EPITAPH 
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EPITAPH It 



H 



On Mi/s DRUMMOND, 



In the Church of Brodfiuarth, Yorkjhire* 



ERE deeps what once was Beauty^ once wa^(^i^c|.; 
Grace, that with tendemefs and fenfe combin'd \ 



\ 



To form that harmony of ^ul and &ce^ 

* mind. 



Where beauty ihines the mirror of the nund. 
Such was the Maid, that in the inom of youthu ^ • ^. 

In virgin uinoc^ce, in nature's pii^e^ ' ^^^^ ...vi/ 
Bleft with each art that owes its charm to truth. 

Sunk in her Father's fond embrace, and died. 
He weeps : Oh venerate the holy teaf : ' i-,^ / 

Faith len4s her aid to eafe afitidion'sloaid ^^-^^i-f ^ ^> ^ ^* 
The Parent mourns his Child upon her bier, ' • ' 

The Chriitian yields an Angel to his Goo. 



EPITAPH 






f <57 ] 



E t I T A P M IIL 



On JOHN DEALTRT, M. D. 



In tht Cathedral of twh 



- V 



HERE oVr the tomb^ where DEALTRf *s aihes fleci),' 
See Health *> in emblematic anguiih weep ! 
She drops her fiided wreath ; '' No more>'* ihei criesj 
** Let languid mortals, with beseeching eyes, 
*' Implore my feeble aii : It £dl'd to iave 
*' My own and Nature's Guardian from the grave.** 



* This infcription alludes to the defiga of the fculpture^ 
which is a Figure ol Health, with her aatient infigniai in Alto 
ItcUcTo, dropping a chaplet on the fide of a monumental uia. 



E 2 EPITAPH 



r 68 I 



EPITAPH IV. 



On Mrs. T ATT ON, 



In the Church of Withenfiaw in Chejbire. 

m 

TF e'er on Earth true Happinefs were found 

-■■ *Twas thine. Weft Shade ! that Happineis to prove ; 

A Father's fondeft Wilh thy Duty crownM, 

Thy fofter Virtues fixt a Hufband's Love. 
Ah ! when He led Thee to the nuptial Fane, 

How fmilM the Morning with aufpicious rays I 
How triumph'd Youth, and Beauty, in thy train. 

And flatt'iing Health that promis'd Length of days I 
Heav'n join'd your Hearts. Three Pledges of your Joy 

Were giv'n, in thrice the years revolving round- 
Here, Reader ! paufe ; and own, with pitying eye. 

That *' not on Earth true Happinefs is found.** 



EPITAPH 
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EPITAPH V, 



On Mr, G R A Y. 



In Wefiminfter Ahh^, 

"^TO more the Grecian Mafe unrivalPd reigns, 
'*■ ^ To Britain let the Nations homage pay ; 
She felt a Homer's fire in * Milton's fbains, 
A Pindar's rapture from the Lyre of Gray, 



* The cenotaph is placed immediately under that of Milton, 
and reprefents, in Alto Relievo, a female figure with a lyre, a» 
emblematical of the higher kinds of poetry, pointing with one 
hand to the Buft above, and fupporting with the other a Me« 
dallion, on which is a profile head infcribed, ** Thomas GaAv.*' 
On the Plinth is the following date ; " He died July 31, 1771." 

The fculpture was executed by that eminent artift Mr. Bacon, 
in Newman-Streety at the joint expence of Dr. James Browne, 
Matter of Pembroke College, Cambridge ; Richard Stonhewcr^ 
fXc^^ Auditor of Ezcife ; and the Author. 
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The ARGUMENT. 

TT^DGAR, iST/Vr^ ^ England, having beard the Beauty 
-■^ ^Elprida, daughter of Orgar, Earl of Dc- 
vonfhire, highly celebrated, fent his Fa'uourite Minijler 
Athblwold to the father* s caftle, to dif cover luhether 
Jhe twos really fo Beautiful, as Fame reported her to he j 
and if Jhe *was, to offer her his Crown in marriage. 
At h e l wol d, on feeing her, fell violently in Love with 
herhimfelf; and married her ; conveying her foon after 
to his own caftle in Harewood Foreft where he vifited 
her hy fealth froni court f and in his ahfence left her 
nuith a train of Britifh Virgins p vuho form the Chorus. 
Jfier three months. Or GAR, difapfroving this confinement 
of his daughter, came difguifed to Harewood to difcover 
the cauje of it. His arrival opens the Drama. The 
incidents, nvhich are produced hy Athelwold'j return 
from court (vuho ivas ahfent vjhen Orgar came to his 
caftle) and aftervoards hy the unexpeBed vijit of the King, 
form />^f Episode of tie Tragedy j the figr.ed pardon of 
Athcl^pold, dra^wn from the King hy the earneft in- 
UrceJJion of Elfrida, brings on the Peripetia, or 
change of fortune i and the fingle combat hetvoeen the 
King and Athelwold, invjhich the latter is fain, oc- 
cafions Elfrioa to take the vvw, vuhich completes the 
Catastrofhe. 



PERSONS OF THE DRAMA. 



Orgar^ Earl of Devonfhire, 
Chorus, of BritUh Virgins. 
Elf RID A, Daughter to Orcar. 
Athelwold, Hufband ioElprida. 
Edwin, aMefTenger. 
Edgar, King of England. 

Or GAR, diiguifed lA ^i Peafant's Habit, j(peaks tbe 
Prologue, 

Scene, a Lawn before Athelwold's CafUe m^^r^^ 



E L F R I D A. 



DRAMATIC POEM. 



O R G A R. 

TYOW nobly does this venerable wood> 

•*' ^ Gilt with the glories of the orient fun, 

Emboibm yon fair manfion ! The foft air 

Salutes me with moft cool and temp'rate breath ; 

And, as I tread, the flow'r-befprinkled lawn 

Sends up a gale of fragrance. I (hould gue&j . 

If e'er Content deign'd viiit mortal dime. 

This was her place of deareft reiidence. 

Grant H^v'n ! 1 find it fuch. 'Tis now three months^ 

Since firft Earl At h el wold efpous'd my daughter. 

He then befbught me, for fome little fpace 

The nuptials might be fecret ; many reafons. 

He faid, induc'd to this : I made no pauie. 

But, refting on his prudence, to his will 

Gave abfolute concurrence. Soon as married. 

He to this fecret feat conveyed Elfrid a ; 

Convey'd 
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Conveyed Her as by Aealfli, ci^oy'd, and left her i 
Yet not without I llhovi itot wfiat eicirfc '"' '^' ''-' 
Of call to ebttrt; of EbGAR*5fbyarfHendlhip, 
And En^zH^s welfere. To his prince he wcnt1 
Andfihcc, ifebyifttftHigenctlgalher, ' ' ' "- 
He oft returns to this his cloifler'd wife ; 
Bat ever with a privacy mod ftudied ; 
Borrowmg difguiies till Imrendvc art * 
Can fcarce fupply him wMi vltHfety. 
His viiits, as they're ^al'fi, are alfo Aort ; 
Seldom beyond the cimut of one Tim ; ' 
Then back to court, whife Ihe Ills' defence ihouto 
Full many a Icfeely hour. I iM-dok* not this. ' ' >• 
Had Athelwold efpous'd ibme bafe-bom peataxiVy 
This u(age had been aj^t : but wlieix'^e took 
My daughter to his arms, he todif a virgm>" '■^'' ' 
Thro* whofe rich veins the blood of Britifli Kings 
Ran in unfullied ftream. Her lineage iiire 
Might give her place and notice wfth the iidbtof '^ ' " ' '* '^ 
In Edgar's court. El pri!>a*s beauty too • ^^ '^'^ ^^' * ' 
(I fpcak not ffoih a fethcr's fooHTh fondnds) ^ ■' ^ '' '' - *-*^^'' 
Would niine amidthe fiireft, and itfte& - -t « -iv^ 
No vulgar glory:^ttet15eiuty»s:ihiaftct: ^ 
This ad befpestkf the madman. Who, that owi'd 

An 
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An ein'rald, jalper, ,pr r^cJuyftiftBO . I n tsil l/\ : ■ 
Would hide its luft^«^ <^u9j{bi^^ t()!9f(9 1 ^ur..^; w ic n :- ' 
CcBifpicuous on hb bfow i4I%rix A^lfSfc^^^f^ o* .' .^ ^ " 
May have cfpQW5'4 fwc.OtJier. , ^'Sde^^ 4^f^>t,v i- - ? 
My former feats in arms muft hav« iaform'(^.hij;%> . j ) > • % 
That Or G A R, while )^, liv'd^ 4irould nc^r fiQyi^ * ■ - ' 
A traitor to his honour. If he k ^^ - m . . , « J 
This aged arm is not fo jj^ucb (ififtning _ 2 

By flack'ning years, but juD: rfy^n^e will l^nacftit. - 
And, by yon awfulheiy'fl^r^H^ boldj* my xagew 

I came to fearch into tlm nutt^z. coolly. . 

Hence, to conceal tl^ fiuLheff^4:^^^^ 

This pilgrim's {tafi>. aoj^rici-^ip* a^d aU.j(heic marl^ 

Of vagraju^.^ver.ty^ -,. ^ 

CH,,QJl,US (within,) . , 

Hail to thy,JiviDg.lif^|^ 
Ambrofial Mi^icn '• idl h^ (hy lofcat ray ! . 

O R G A R. 
Bat hark, the ipiind of f)iifec|teft minilrelfy 

Breaks on mine ear/; .Ti^^ieaudes, I fi^pofirA > - 
Whom At H£L WOLD faaa left my cUld's attendantf.; 
That, when (he wails j(heabience of her lord, . / ,. . 

Their leoient airs, a4,fejgh4y(:&«cjfc| %»»,. • r . 

May Aeal away Imbt woes,-.- SeCpj^ajtapFWh-f •• ' .' ; 

This 



This grove fhall (hroud me dU they ceafe their ftx^ ; 
Then I'll addreis diem widNfme^Ufnod t^A 
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AffibrofiaLHwilaKhultl^iVdftmyii " 
That bids young Naitiior 41 brichaitais di^lay > 

That bids cachi^vft^y^fiti^kdMamlsftatSf, '^i . n *> t < 

And dart around its vermiljAiBi^ aUo oa ii <iiji uT 
Bids filver luflre grao^^Ol^ i^friftlibg tide. 
That WAi^4RSf^W9jrhk«'d9iiOi^e mountain's fide* 

' . - '• J^ >.-i*^ ^^-^^ ^i/T *oa Tnfi^m I 

Away, ypPoWiiWkall,/. c .1 :c<»*;r7r ' (k io1 
Wont the bewildcr'd tmvfifeAI^'A^ribpxct v.- misgA 
Whofc vagrant feet have trac'd yww'fccuetihaiutajiiow iL,S 

Befide fome lonely wafi^ . ::• . Vi. six nba^nuZ 
Or fhatter'^.rum of a mofr^grown'tow^^ics b'Jluq I yizH 

Wh«r^» at pale midnight's •flill8ft4iott8,*)»nii nA'W 
Thro' each roughrch^ttefdemn »rt Of hfgilf ^uodn'// 
Pours momentarjr .gleams afitremMifig ll|ftt.t r ii'^-^ ^-^H 

> , 'T::i> f i "^ 
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I. J. 

Shrink at ambrofial Ifonuiig^s Imog day ; 

That litring tstf, whofe paw'r benigtt 
Unfolds the feene of glory to our «ye. 

Where, thion'd in artlefi majeft/. 
The cherub Be^ttty fiti<m Naitare'^ rtiftic (farine.* 
C Ji O It U S, O R G A H. 
C H D li U 8. 
Silence^ myMers. UQieBGelSkisniteids, fbangerj 
That thtti has pvompted Aine imfaidd^ €aJr 
To liften to our firatas ? 

O R G A R. 

Your pardon. Virgins l 
I meant not todenefs, thb' I dar*d to Uften ; 
For ah! what ear fo fcrdfy^d and barred 
Againft the ferce of powerful harmony. 
Bat would with tranipoit to inch Areet aftittirtfi 
Surrender its attention? Neirer yet 
Have I pafiM by tile Baglit«faird^ &TMte ijmiyi 
What time Ihe poufli her wild aad aitleis Aug, 
Without attemdve ftrnk and fioit tapotte i 
How could I them witlifinfage difregard. 
Hear voices' tunM by nature fweet as ber's, 
wish all arfa addition ? 
Vol. I. F CHORUS. 
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. .,P,;.-^-, ..•.., .. .Jhy mean garb, 
And dus thy courtly, phr»fe but ill AC<;or4' , . , 
Whence, aiul,;i^hat art thou, ftranj;.erf , , 
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Thefe limbs have oft been wrapt ki richer vefl; : . ^ . , 

But what avails it now ?. aU have their fate ; 

And mine has been pioil wretched. ^ . ..> 

May we afe 
What cruel caufe—^ . , 

. PRGA Jl. 

No ! let this haplcCi breait ,, 
Still hide the melancholy tale.. . ^ h 

_, .C,H9RU.,S.-. V, .-..: /. I 
.■■-. ;..,,.. ,3ye,k?«F»^ or ■' 
There oft is found an av;uie«^in g^^; =, { rj •> »..>b • aPt 
And the wan eye of Sorrow loyc;s,tp,gaze, , .j^^^ f;,^ j^^^x;/ 
Upon its fwret hoard qf trcafur'^WDea . . ..,; j^^rnyoA^ 
In pinmg folitude. Pjerhajs thy mfnip..^ L; J :ii^ ^li'l 
Takes the iame peni|ve cz^-^ KP9h J^P^ i;l;.... -- - - ^ 
That we, in focial fymp^tjiy^,iaay 4£op, 
The tender tear. 
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ORGAR. 



I H } 

ORG A R. 

Ah ! ill would it become yej 
To let the woes of fuch a wretch as I am. 
E'er dim your bright eyes with a pitying tearJ 

C H O R tJ S. 
The eye, that wfli not weep another's forrow. 
Should boaft no gentler brightnefs than the glare. 
That reddens in the eye-ball of the wolf. 
Let us entreat—— 

O k G A R. 

Know, Virgins, 1 was bom 
To ampk property of lands and flocks. 
On this fide Tweeda's ftream. My youth and vigour 
Achiev''d full niany a feat of martial prowefs : 
Nor was my (kill in chivalry unnoted 
In the fair volume of my (bvei'eign's love i 
Who cvef Md me in his beft efteem. 
And clofeft to hb ^Hbn. Wheh he paid. 
What all mull piaiy/ to' fete ; and ihort-liv'd Ed wy 
Mounted the vacant throne, which now his brother 
Fills (as loud fame reports) right royally j 
I then, unfit fbi» pageantry and courts. 
Sat down in peade ainohg my faithful vaflals, * 
At my paternal feat. But ah ! not long 
"'^'- ■ Fa Had 
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Had I cnjoyM the fweeUof Kl^relers, 

Ere by the 6vage«ned»of Me iincb, *'. ^ '^» 

That (allied thqueiil frolA^airScotttiw^|bts; "- . ?? ?' 

My lands werdcatt httd wdUt fltf:^«ilteflDardMifp'£> 

And I, thro' impoteflte tf »ge unfit 

To qudl their hroui-^age* wa5-fci«?d lo4«is 

My mis'ries ihro' i^falid, « ftieMUdir wsM^fee.' 

C frO*tl S. 
We pity and condole thy wretdi^ihtt^^ '" - 

But we can do no more ; ■wik%>'^ o» Ihy poK, -- ^ '-> 
Claims infttctlirnsitf pity ^^rti*ofe lot ' '"' '^ 
Demands it more thato die^, kfaMk^te fiirhkb " '^ • " 
To tafte the joy* ttF codhcotts cfcarityj • ^O 

To wipe the tricklbg tears> whsdli dew the ditelc ''*''' 
Of palfied age ; to Iboodi its ftrrti^'d bfow> 
Andpayits.grftyhaif&«aelldtier(!YeieBce? , 
Yet fachdefightweaicftrhSiiiotafei ' ' ^'■''^ '-'^^* 
For 'tis our lord's command, thi^ xsoft % Azaoger, 
However high Irf lowly Ms dcgite/ '^^^^ il:>'lmiH 
Have ^ntrafice at tfaefe %9lte9. 

Who may flds^t^i^-l-' ' 



• ^ ' > 



V I i 



CHORUS. 



'^ »• , 



^ • « 
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Alas, no tyitmt h<^^?<i»>^»t^toa ^i^: m^ mhr^ 'x'} - 
At thb harih ^fti>iri<» » T e m < kB i» ft wd KM^F ^ 
Have indeiushMMhm home.. Jftlifriir«M9 
More apt, thro' inboBii«ge»|leslEfat to^brr? 
In giving flWBecy^ dAfrMo-liee ft*o€^i^ • - 
Thanw]tfcafelififty«BHMtt%er4JM^ : : 
To ftint its chamet > Tlufihii^prtife yoo'll Imr 
The univer&l thems jixtfiAi^R^i^ <omt ; ■ . 
For Edgar rfiakji^tf ly^fijsJt^jilAM JBgh ftvoy ^- 
Loads him wi th \ tl o ^ffi n> i9 ^^ i^' 1^ h ^ M^^ ly ^ ^K V 

As does ii^^M^K^ffffffiaakim^ : .^ ,: :. . i 
Only to fprcad a facre44ja^k p£ J^lj^^anqp . ,. ^^ - . 

Around QstaJL . . ... ,- 

., w^^ PJ^G A H^ 

]kars &ong reii»iifala(!kce of.IfOrd ATH»t.ivo<.p* 

liimfelf: no Briton bat has jieaidhkfiupe, 

O R GAR. . 

'Tis wondrous flrangGf can yon conceive no cauiir 
Fo|_t%J^s c^jidud ? . - 

CHORUS. 

None, that we may trail. 
Tj ORGAR, 



< V 



\ 



'A 
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ORG A R. : 

Your garbs befpeak yoa fiir ilie &ir aMftnda&tc 
Of fome illuflrioiis dame, the wifp, or filter 
pf this dread EarL • 

CHORUS. 
. . Oa this head too, oU man. 
We are commaaded a riligioiis filence ; 
Which ftri^tly we obey^ Sat wel} We Uaow 
Fidelity's a virtue that enoxdilea 
Ev'n (eMtxAt itfelf: Fanwrdll, depart 
With our beH inrilhes ; we do tit^fs much 
To hold this open ^onverfe with a ftranger. 

O R G A R. 
Stay, Virgins, flay ; have ye no friendly flied. 
But bordering on your cafUe, where thefe limbt - 
Might Uy their load of mis'-ry for to hour ? 
Have ye no food, however meaa and homely. 
Wherewith I might fupport decHmng nature I 
Ev'n while I fpeak, I find my fpirits fidl ; 
And well, full well, I know, thefe trembling fetH^ 
Ere I can pace a hundred fteps, will fink 
Peneath their wretched burthen. 

CHORUS. 

Piteous fight 1 

What 



1 -,j 
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What fhall we do, my fiflefs ? r^^admit 

This man bentadi the roofi ^Dofai bo to&orn ' t • • 

The£arrs flri£biiiterdid ) :and yet^myheart < 

Bleeds to behold that white, old> rev'rend h^ad . 

Bow*d with fuch mifery.-^Y^,' we muft aid him. 

Hie thee,' poor Pilgr«ai«-to:yoB neighb'rmg bow'n 

O'er which an old oaki|»jieadB i^i^awBil 2^m» 

Mantled in browned MiagCj* and beneath 

The ivy, gadding from th' nhtnrifbcdilem. 

Curtains each verdant dijki ..TJwase thoa may.'llwfti 
There too, perch^M^e^* f^top. 9^ ouf fifterhood 

May bring thee fpee4y/ijftf??^BC?. ., 



Kind Heav^4 



Reward 



■*«4««»« 



CHORUS. 
Good Pilgrim, ftay not here to thank us. 
But hafte to give thine age this meet repofe. . 
That done, we do. conjure Aec leave the place 
With caui^ttfi fec0?fy i for was it known. 
That thus we trefpaTs'd on our lord's conamapd, 
TJic confequence were fatal, 

O R (f A R. 

FairsftMaid! 
Fi. Tlmk 



V 
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TUnk not I'll hsMj irsiw down pttnifluam^ - ■ 

On my preiervecs. {(istbto vHdiif Ubfiigr ^v:^ . . : - 

Show Vd from yoa fbont of BKis^m^yi^Mrldytad^^ 

Yes^ fidtrt, 70j;.vteipBlcrdt£iiQ6:; 

Jmplprei yoai aidugkuld^^ 

liCt not a partial fiuthfhlncrfi^ ^ .-^ • a -^ 7 / ' -' -*?^ - 

XiCt not a mprtsd^jirtin'senlnflBt':;:: 

Urge yflwtOfiii«ak4VriMdteflnUe la^^ 

Of heav'n-4eiccnddd€luufty<i ^r : v 1' 

Ah ! Mow ma Ibe ibeH^'drDs&y^t : 

Forknow^earikpaAft^drnwa ;. ,.' ^t, 

Along'die i^ain of life^ -- . / 

Meets at the ceQttal detne of keizttfelt )ogr* ' 

Follow the foft-ey'dlWty;'' J ;^ 

» 

Sbe bid|b yej as ye hope for bleffings, blefs. 

Aid then tl^e ge&^nd caufe of ^n^mi ib^^ntttg^u >/ au 7 

SEMICHOJbUSw vl :;n'] 

Humanity, rthjr awful itraia • - ''• < '^ 

Shall ever gree^ our ear> 
Sonorous, fweet;^ ^d clear« . . :. ^.^ r'^v ,. .;^<' 
And as amid^'fprighdy-ftwlling trmu ^cj-.ia 1 • v.. (• 
Of didcet notesj diat:hrQatlie^>t .. 



vi 



• :* 'h:: )^^':c 



" «. 



From 
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From flute or Ijw^ .- '^ "•:.•-- ■' '.•':■ ICI lorr ^..-;. f 
The deep baf&i?cBrJ» Btiltff iBclf«l7t - / s! ji 7 (i:^ ' J 

Gttidkig .tfetosM dioir I :xi*i-yr 

Sot}K»>'KtoaQit]r> flvit fcttd aloiig 
Th' accordant pafiokt k thdr flMrdf^foig, 
And give our nientai coneciit trincft hadtmony^ 

CHORUS- 
But{ee> EtPRiDA comes. 

Should we again refbrnegmi faiimtf-farin^ 

And hail the Momiiat ijisSntf liar waking beaoniei) 
Or iby her gentle bidcBng Mbeajur fb^ ; ^ 
For, as I think, flie feai»3ii penfhrc ffldod ; ^ --■ : \ 
And there are times, whedtodieibiyowiftg^ibiil - > ^^ I 
pv'n harmony is harfhnefs. 

E fc* *♦! B A, OHO R U S. 

E LF Ri D A. ^ 

^\ ' !, ^ ph my Virgin^ 
With what^xiiqs^ «Hid letarding weight 
Does Expedtadod Uafl the wing of Tune ?* 
Alas, how hare theie three dull bom^ crept onv ' : 
Since firft the ciimron mantle of the mom ' 

Skirted yon gay horizon? Say, niyFriendffi 
Have I mifcoonted t Did not At lUEW^b' & "' 

At parting fix this mom for <luDi^tl»v? ^v i 



'. .«.' 



This 
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This dear Iong-wiih'd-fer^.«rn ? Bie did, he did« 
And feaVdSiewith a kkki ^ItwMitMVctx, 
And yet he comes not. M^w^ vrani XMidlrip '^T 
The fun's moft early fy^i, aifdnidke its; ti&ig ^ ' 
To me imwifK'd;aiK! nfcedlrfs: Thb.deky 
Creates (bati|;o dodbts and fcntf^ks in my bxtaft; f - 
Courts throng with beamies> imd'AfyATH'BLirai.o : • 
Has a foft, fafceptihle hearty a^prone .... ^ . .< - 
To yield its love to ev^ry^Sp^yHa^ eye^i; 
As is the mu&-rdlb to di^ebferits-frngmiioe^ ^ 
To ev'ry whifp'ring breeze; pjsrhapshe^s fsUSt^ ' "' - 
Perhaps ELFRiDA'&wt^tched, • ' • 

C HO* tJS. 

See, Ei/TamA, 
Ah fee ! howround yon bratiehing elm the ivy '' 
Claips its green fo!ds« and poifons what fuppomh^ 
Not lefs injurious to the fl^oots pf l/>v^ • f . 

Is fickly jealoafy, i . - . ., 

E L F R I D A. 

My mind nor pines * - * ^ • . 
With jealoufy, nor reds fecure in peace. 
Who loves, muft fear ; and fure who loves like me, 
Muft greatly fear. 

CHORUS. 



r 9^: J . 

. . t . C Ba.RU.S.-. ../. .^.v. ii,- .- 

Has ever yet (Uu$ littkbaadi wWcptcd) ,; i . 
Beenpundlualiia^ppoiQiQipiU* I^hisieye 
Glow with lefs ardent p^flipn when he.leit you, - 
Than at the 6A bleft. xoeeiiag ? No ! 1 nvark'd Um, 
His parting glance was that of &fve&t loye, 
And conilancy unaltered. . Do notiiBar him. 

ELFXIDA* 
I fhould not fear. hiai» were hi3 prafent ftay . : 
, The only caufe. Alas, it k not fi> ! , 
Why comes my Earl fo fecret to thjsft arm? ? , . * 
Why, but becaafe he dreads the Ju|t reproach 
Of Come deluded hk one ? Why am I 
Here (hrouded. up* like the pale Votanf^, 
Who knows, no vifitan^ fave the lofie owl. 
That nightly leaves hidivyrfhroaded cell. 
And fails on flow wing thro' the cloifter'd iiles, 
Lift'ning her faintly orifotis f Why am I 
Deny'd to follow my departed Lord 
Whene'er his duty calls him to the paJace? 

i- C H O.R US. 

Covet not that; the nobleft proof of love / \ . . : s 
That A>FHELwoLD can give, is flill to guard 

Your 



• / /-•« ». I 
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TliecruiifoDbIuft(^<^nl9illi^Qi«<]dt^jr' -^ ^ -Cj^;^- f:* . 
The d^li(9^j^fij^«iQf rm^^ •>:: M^c- 

There all fly off, an44eap^e^nTb(Bft i^dmid 
BatwsU-iiaiigf4# &(if(l4intiin9, Jkfc,' &Lr|Lr»ikji . ;« 
Should 70a b^ doom'd, vtui^ l^ppie^ &to fctU^iw ^^d '^ 
To drag ypim bocu^ thxnixgh^aUvth^iatiC^ei^ nt . 5' 

Of pageantry airi ykc {.^jfjp^^rBr bw*i . J : . ur.jt c J i 
Tnie to its virtuous rfi^, /9^T99l^ heave 
A fervent jijh S?r «9iocpflfe,^|Jajjpw^^ ,-,rtj j,ji v; 

E L F R I tft^A* r'C .QKCI 7*IV? 1^*^ 

Yon much mii(ake m^ 'Y^t^? i^-tbc^throag'd paMlC$ 
Were undefir'd by,nE^ ^ not that palate 
Detain 4xgr.ATH^twoLJH \ -If he wei^hgiii^ , j fu 7 -,- r 
His prefcnce wotdd convert ^iraiigeof^^^Sv^,^,. ij^v^ j/v 
To ftately colanms ; thefe gay-liv*ri«dlo?v!i;8,i..,,, i' ,.-,.- 
To troops of.gallant laclics ; ^ymA/^ , j ,y zwt„^ ^h 
That jut their antlers forth in.fgortiwc ftfj^s^i j^:, - ?* 
To armed knights at jowflr pr loitisaitient.; . .-> ,\j£^ j^^ 
IfATHBLwoLD dwelt here J if i^jw^biticwt-) ^^^j j-.^j\ 
Could lure his Heps from kwe, aad this jJliU kif$,L ,^ «p 
If I might never moan his time. of afeftactu -» ^- * -.. i f 
Longer than that which, ferv'd him for the cisaSt n t 
Or of the wolf, oc ftag ; or when Jie. fcwre , -i , • , 

Th« 
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The hood-wink^di fsk^loifk^m^ «ie(fc/ ^mr^i; 
And thcfc alone h^%ki^4tmiiMafyBSi ' • ^o"''**'- " ^*'^ 
I flioiiM not have one tlmfhtf^MBiote fitt]ii<fil^^ ^ 

And would yW'^mihdkit AthjHLwolo (k0i3d'4^ - 
The we^ 0f ^^lanA, ml dift ^ie%ht toys • 
Wafle Ms "imyaltied fioHTs ? ^o> faid EtPM oi; ^ 
His aaive (Mil^iv^igVKr ttOOer «|liis/ ^ 

^ B I^F^l D A- * 
Whattheib i&«ff l&ij^fiDti^rWdBaseMd ^^^ 
For ever from theft ftalesi '* - - -• 

'■---..-:"- •e^H.flHfc'l^^;-- ^ ^••- '' 

The youths ite^%ilMs lb ^bdiM^^tesi^^lQMira' 
At well jadgViaiiernb, febls «D Ms fi»i 
Nerv'd with K^YD^ftititgth^ botif too 6ft 
He fwims in fptttive taat% tkxoog^h the Ikxid, 
It chills his lah^d'wtQer For this eaufe 
Your Earl finbids;' that rHusCt eadianting proves, 
Ahd their fil^'Ilt]ifards fhooM podMs him who}^^ 
He kfiow^lie iijte 4 country and a kmg. 
That claifli Us &ft attention; yet be Aire, 
'Twill BOt ite tbiig, ere his unbending mind ^ 
Shall lofe in fwe^t bblivioh'ev'fy caire, 
Ahv^ng tk' eiAbowVing (hades that veil Elprid a. 

ELFRIDA. 
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E L'PH'l D A. 

Seek thcfc embow'ring fhadcs !' Meanwhile, my fiicndt, - 

Sooth me with harmony; iknowftlfwril 

That ye were nurs'd in Comwalf » wisaid arm> ' 

And oft hare pac'd the fiury^-peoplod Talcs 

Of Devon, where Poftmty ictmm 

Some vein of that-dd miasMdy, "wUch bnadi'df ^ ^ ' 

Throagh each time«-honoiaff'df;»re of Bridih oalc. - 

There^ where the fpreadingcdnieeratiid l»ilglil> 

Fed the fage mi{Ietoe> the hidtytDnnds' ' *^*' - '*'- ' 

Lay rapt in moral mofiogs ^ wUfe the Btfda 

Caird from their folemii haipa' ikch ioAy m$. 

As drew down Faoeyinii'die redsttM-^ I%ht ^ ' ' 

To paint fome radkntnifion on liidl' BiSiid^^ ' * 

Of high myfterious import. But on me 

Such ftrains fttUime i«ere wi^ed : Ihatxlk^ ^ '^'^-:'- 

A fprightly fong to fpced the laey flight - - ^ *-> '-^ '"- 

Of thefe doll houn. AndMoitofitredui find '- ^'^^ 

A magic fpell to make them ikim their n)afad/ ' ^^ 

Swift as the fwallow ciflclea^ Try its powcYr --*''*^'^ 

While I, from yondtfr hiBocfc, watch"lurcbini^&.'*'^^ 



'[l^htlfriiia. 






CHORUS. 



I 

i 
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r. :• . '^-0:TD•l. • -; ' 
-t ..:.;. t '/•'. "' ''7- :'•^MI:^l. -" - -'- 
The Turtte-tdh hcrpWiiltivc tak, ^ 
Sequeftoi^d ivL&ma fhAdowy vale ; 
The Lark in radiant 'cther floats/ 
And fwells lus wild cxtsd^ notes : 
MeaiityUlri^n^ycnider hawdiom fpray 
Thc: JLinnet vdces^ her t^mp*rat« lay j 
She haiO|UriiQti((£tai]rtfliade; v 
She flutters o'etxoiflinrfitfns^imead^ ' 

No love-kkm grisfs ^k^eis^h^r ibfig. 
No rapti»ff» Uft it ioBdlyrhil^hy' 
But foft (he^nlku nmAM^uK&ahiktoug, 
Smooth Ample f^:^^^p(, ^b'reft hanmmy, * 

Sweet Bird I tike thine our lay.itedl &&W, 
Nor gaily bridrij^ Dp^ fidly. flow ; 

For to d^.iH>t« (^i^tOi iuid dear, 
CoNTEKT.flil^^lqKlf^.aJiil'idng ear» 
Redin'd \hii.f»pSy h^k alecgi 
Oft Imis ^ heard thy carelefi.^ong : ... 
^ W^y^^arj^, not now ? What fairer grove 
From Harewood lures her devious love? 



>. i 
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What 
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What &irer gnwc ilia* Haitairapd knows 
More woodland wafjb^ moie ftagiaat gaks> 
More ibadowy hcfwen, iByitiag foft lepofes 
More ftitams flow-wand'iing thm' her windiag v; 

1. J. 
Perhaps to fome lone caw the Rover flkt. 
Where InU'd in pkns peace the Hatmit lies. 
For« from, the Hall'i tumiltaona fiate* 
Where baoaen wav^ with Umm'dffM, 
There will the meek-ey'd Ustum <rft retseat. 
And with the foleimiSagf h^^comrerie boUL 

There, Goddefi>. «i the HmtBt momL 
Where tomUing torreatf roar amind* 
Where poxdaiit gaotnttim o*tx your h«ad 
Stretch their reverential flude, 
Yoo lifica, whife tbe holy Seer 
Slowly chaunu kti vefptra dear 1 
Or erf" his iparii^ aieft paitake« 
The fav'ry psU^j the wheaien cidcCi 
The beverage cool of limpid liH. 
Then, rifing light, yoar hoft yott Uefi, 
And o'er his fiittttty temples bland diftil 
SerapUc day-diaaan of helvVs happfaeTs. 



Whci«*€P 
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Wheie-W«Siii'ah, tHchiint!h| *?te " '■ "^ ' ' 
Thoufo6n^mriail*inf«ftwi»lPs'Wmri' '' 
Soon wlir'dly isdrfl^tWdhh, ' ' '^ •'- ' ' "' ' 
Priating this dcw-impearled green ; 
Soon fliall Wis mark tiy geftur^s ftieefe/ * ' 

Thy glrttVihg <rye, aid dimjrfcd'dieefe,* "' * 

Among the welcome giieits that mov# 
Attendant on the &tc ol* Love. ' '^' '■ ■ ^ 
There, when the SbV^reltgn leadi ateh^ ' ^' " 
Of Spdrti and »mili&'5 JinSituI traW, ' ' " '* ' 

'Then laft, but lovdicft of the'fcvely thjrongi 

Thou com'ft «o fytUt; yet f^urc hi* reign* 

And, hark, tdm^eting oui'" prophetic lay. 
The fleet hoof rattles oW&e flinty way ; 

Now nearer, and }idw< nearer {bonds. 

Avaunt 1 ye vatey ddufive Fears : 
Hark ! Echo tells through Harewood'a amplefl bouiidsj 
That Love, Conteat, Mid Atsslwolo appears. 
A T H E L W O LBi EL F aiD A> C H Q'R U 8* 

• .•Aa?\ftB^L:WQLD. 
Look ever thu$ ; ^irititthatlvight gitn^nf ji^ - 
Thus always mdtt^9igi^4l^%Qnj| htOAatbt ams^r \ .' *4 
ItoJiL G Thus 
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Thus ever fold me ; and this cheek, that blooms 
With all health^s opening rofes, prefe my lips. 
Warm as at this bleft moment. 

E L F R I D A. 

Athelwold, ' 

I had prepared ihe many a ftera rebuke ; 

Had arm'd my brbw with frowns, and taught my eye 

Th' averted glance of coldnefs, which might beft 

« 

Greet fuch a loit'ring lover r but I find, 
'Twas a vain tafk ; for this rhy truant heart 
Forgets each leiTon, which refentment taughty 
And in thy fight knows only to be happy^ 

ATHELWOLD. 
My beft Elfrida — ^Heav'ns ! it cannot laft. 
The giddy height of Joy, to which I'm lifted. 
Is as a hanging rock, at whofe low foot. 
The black and beating furge of Infamy 
Rolls ready to receive, and fink my foul. 

ELFRIDA. 
So foon to fall into this mufing mood— 
I thought) my Lord, you promised you would leave 
Thefe looks behind at Court. Nay, Hwas the osLnfyr 
Affign'd for this my refidence at Harewood, 
That you might never come to thefe foud arms. 

But 



, f 99 J 

tiat witk a breaft devoid of public caic. 
And fill'd alone with rapture and Elfrida. 
Said yott not fo ? Why then that penfive poilure> 
That ddwn-caft eye ? Sorely the City's dip^ 
And this calm grove have loft their difference. 
I'll with you to the palace. 

ATHELWOLD. 

Heav'n forbid I 

ELFRIDA. 
Nay^ my beft Lord, I meant it but in iport ; 
For fhould yoii bid me quit theie blooming lawn^Si 
For fome bare heath, of drear unpeopled defert ; 
Believe me> 1 would think its wildnefs Eden^ 
IfAxHExwoLD with frequent viiitation 
Endear'd the &vage fcen^ : but yet I fear 
My Father. 

ATHELWOLD. ^ 

Hah! why him? 

ELFRIDA. 

You know his temper ; 
How jealous of his rank, and his trac'd lineage 
From royal anceftry. I fear me muclh. 
He wHl not brook you fliould-con^eal me long 
In this lone privacy t No, he will deem it 

Gz Far 
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Far unbecoming her, wfao& veins are fiU*d 

With the nch ibeam of his nobility. 

Should it be lb, hi« hot ud £eiy natose, 

I doubt, will blaze, and do fome dread&l o^traje. 

He need not know it, or, if chanae be Ihoiildj 
It matters not, jf fp this foreft life 
Seem of your own adoptioi^ and free choice. 
And that it will fo feem, I truft that love. 
Which ever yet has met my wayward wiU 
With pleas'd compliance, aad una/k'd aiient. 

£ L F R I D A. 
And ever fhall : yet blame me not, pay Lord, 
If prying womanhood (hould prompt a wiih 
To learn die caui&of tlus yogr firaage CoairnQtioB^ 
Which ever wakes, if I but drop one thought 
Of quitting HaiewQod» ' 

ATHE^WOLD. 

Qp tp t^e clear fur&ce 
Of yon unniffled lake, and, bending o'er it. 
There read my anfwer. 

E I- F R I P A, 

Thf fe are ridd^Bj, Sir-^ 

ATHSJ,WQI.0. 
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ATHELWOLD. 
No ; for its glafly and reflating furfaee 
Will fmile inth charms too teitapting for a |»!ac*> 

E L P R 1 D A. 
Does AthblW0L0 diftnift Elfkida's feithf 

ATHELW6LD. 
No : but he modi ^drafts fiLmi 6 a's beaotT; 

E L P & I D A. 

Away: you trifle. 

A T H E L W O L D, 

Never mare ia eameft ; 
I would not (or the dirone which Edcak fits on. 
That Edgar fhoald behold it 

E L P R I D A. 

What^ my Lord ! 
Think you the fbrm> that caught your ^gle hearty 
Will make all hearts its captives ? Vain Hirmize. 
Yet grant it conld ; the form i$ yoor's alone.: 
Not Edgar's felf would dare to fewt H from yoo, 
Edgar's a King^ and not a tyrant 

ATHEtWOLD- 

Trucj 
Edgar's a King, ajuft one^ his firm feet 
Walk ever in the fore-right ro^d of honour : 

G3 Nor 
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Hor do I know what lure can draw his fteps 
Devious from that ibaight path, iave only one ; 
That tempting lure is beauty. Ah! Elfrida^ 
Throw but the dazzling bait within his view> 
The untam'4 wplf does not with fiercer rag^ 
Burft the (light bondage of the filken net. 
Than he the pts of law. Late, very latCj 
Smit cafually with young Matilda's hoc. 
He ftrait commanded her reludlant Mother 
To yield her to his arms : nor had (he '(capM 
The violating fervour of his love. 
Had not the prudent dame fubom'd her handmaijj^ 
To take the unchafte office, and be led, 
Veil'd in the ma(k of night, to Ed o a r*s chamber, 
A counterfeit Matilda. As it chanced. 
The damfel pleas'd the Kmg, nor did detedtioii 
A whit abate his fbi^dnefs ; he forgave^ 
The prudent mother, eas'd Matilda's fears. 
And led the wanton minftrel to his court. 
Where (till (he (hares— 

P P O R U 8. 

Behold, Earl Athelwolb, 
A me(renger arrives ; his fpeed and afped^ 
^peak fpme important errand. 

EPWINt 
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EDWIN, ATHELWOLD, ELFRIDA, CHORUS, 
ATHELWOLD. 

How now, Edwin? 
EDWIN. 
The Kmg, my Lord, is on his way to Harewood, 

ATHELWOLD, 
The King! 

EDWIN. 
His purpofe is to pafs through Mercia ; 
And in a hafty mefTage, fome two hours 
After you left the palace, this his pleafure 
Was £:nt you by Lord Sbofrid ; withal 
Commanding your attendance. You being abient. 
He ftraightway. turn'd his courfe through this fair foreft/ 
Meaning to chace the Stag ; his train is fmall> 
As was his purpofe fudden. 

ELFRIDA. 

Good my Lord, 
Why thus perplexed ! 

CHORUS. 

Heav'os! what a deep Deipaii* 
Sits oa his brow ! 

ELFRIDA. 

The notice fure is ihort i 
G 4. But 
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Sut ttet's a trifle^ i fmall train reqnirds 
The fmaller prejtaration : let hixh come, 

ATHE£,WOLD. 
Ves« let him come : fo thou Wilt by, Elfri d Aj 
When thov haft heard my tale. Yes> let hiny^ c^mc; 
So wilt thou Qiy., and let thy hufband periih. 
Yet ihall thefe arms once more embrace thee dofeiy. 
Ere yet thoii fly them as the poisonous adder. 
'Tis o'er : in that embrace Elprida's Lqvc 
Was buried ; and in that embrape« the Peaoi 
Of wretfhed AthblwoLK). " ^ v 

E L F R I D A* 

What may this be! 
ATHELWOLD, 
Oh Edwin, Edwin, when furviving Malice* 
3hall prey upon the Fame of thy dead Mafteo 
Wilt thou not fome way ftrive to dieck the Fien4's 
Infatiate fury ? Wilt diou fee my name 
PefiPd, and blacken'd with Detradioa'6 veUDm^ 
And bear it patiently ? 

E L F R t D A. 

What means my beft*-*^ 
ATHELWOLD. 
Peace} not a word ef Beft> orLov'd, or Dear: 
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Bach ttoitt terttuar^ not for thee to ufcj 
Or xne to triam{>h in* Virginft^ mire; 
We wodd a white be private* Nay, return. 
Concealment w&ali be vain t and ye and Ed Wi iv 
Are bound to tne. Alsika ! as for you> 
I fav'd ywur fitdier, when his blood was forfeit. 

CHORUS. 
Not I, great SaH> atone^ bat all this train 
Are boand by ev^ry tie of fidth and lore 
To gen'rous Athblwold ; to that mild mafbr. 
Who never forc'd ont Service to one zSt, 
But of fuch liberal fort, as Freedom's felf 
Would fmilingly perform. 

ATHELWOLD. 

It may be fo ; 
But Where's the de» EtvaiD a, that may bind 
Thy fidth and love? 

E L f k 1 D A. 

The ftrbngeft fure, my Lord, 
The golden, nuptial tic. Try but its ftrength. 

ATHELWOLD. 
I muft perforce this inltant. Know, El f a i d a. 
Once, on a day of high feftivity, 
Tbe youthfid King, encircled with his Nobles, 

Crown'd 
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Crown'd high the ^parkliagi bowl ; and mnch of Lov«4 

Of beauty much the {prightly cQ];ifVeijle ran. 

When, as it well might chance, fhe brift. Lord Ardui^pi^ 

Made gallant nott of Or oar's peerlefs daughter. 

And in fuch phrafe as might enflame a breoft 

^ore cool than Edgar's. ; Early on the morrow 

Th' impatient Monarch gave me fwiit commiflion 

To view thofe charms, of which Lord A r d u lf h 's tongHQ 

Had giv'n fuch warm deicripttoa : to whofe wor49 

If my impartial eye gave full aflent, - ,* 

I had his royal mandate on the inftan^ 

To hail thee Quee> of England. 

E L F R I PA. 

'$tead of whichi 
You came, and hail'd me Wife of Athblwold, 
Was this the tale I was fo taught to fear ? 
Was this the deed, that known would puke me £y 
Thy clafping arm, as 'twere the pois'nous adder t 
See, I again embrace thee ; deareft proof 
That thy Elfrida's love can never die ; 
Or, if it could, that this embrace revives it, 

A T HE L W O L D. 
Poft thou then pardon me ? Come, injur'd fov'rq^n. 

Plunge 
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plange deep Ay fiv^rd of Joftke in this bitaf^ 
And 1 wiU die contented. 

E L F R I D A, 

Heav'n ^bid ! 
What can be done f 

CHORUS. 

Indeed, ye conftant pair, 
*Tis fit ye ftrive to fly the coming danger: 
For Safety now iit» wav'ring on your Love, 
JLike the light down upon the Thsftle's beard. 
Which ey'ry breeze may pait. Say, noble Earl, 
What feint was us'd to lull the king's impatience f 

ATHEJLWOLD. 
Soon as theTe fliade^ had veil'd my beauteous bride 
I hailed back tp Edpar, laugh'd at Aii»ulph, » 
And talk'd of Elfkid, as of vulgar beauties; 
Own'd no nn<;ommon lightening in her eye, 
^0 breafl that (ham'd the fnow, or cheek the rofe. 
The iprightly King beliey'd me, and forgot her* 

CHORUS. 
3ut an alliance, gi^^t as Athblwolp's 
With Orgar's daughter, foon would blaze abroad, 
Tbe theme of popular converfe. 

ATHELWOLD. 



i «<J8 J 

ATHELWOLfi. 

TrvLt, It would j 
And fer that Reafoiiy when I kft wtsliere/ 
The King was tavgfal I went to wed £l?eida* 

E L F R I P A. 
How (o, my Lord ? 

ATHEtWOLD. 

Thy Patbe^ my Ktp%t^Af 
Has rich pofleffioni : TlMtftf, and th^ aldne^ 
I made my theme of Love; and told the king* 
That tho* thy hce (pardon the imiMoas falflkood) 
Boafted ikot charms to grace a Monarch's throne. 
Yet would thy dow'r well fait his ManiAer. 
I therefore meant to afk thee of thy hther. 
And (that ihy want of Ikill iii choice ^ight 'ibape 
All cenfure) hide thee doTe in Harewood caftle, 
Edgar with fmiles ^Oikknttd, mi, I think. 
Harbours no thought of my didoyalty. 

K LF It ID At 

If fo, what danger now f 

ATHELWOLD. 

Aik'ft thott, what danger i 
Heav'ns ! will that glance Mi inftantty pfcclaua 
My tenfold perfidy t 

ELFRIDA. 
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BLFRii) A. 

He (ball jm fee me« 
m hide me in&M b ibm^ fetret €ksB|Ber> " '^ 
And robe this virgin in my hti^al yedments. 

Thy Love^ like biili»> rms tmVlmg b^ die wounds 
Of my torn bofimi f yet ^tis vdm, 'i^ vain : 
Thou muft thyfelf appeir« for Ardulph ever 
Attends the km|;> ^ wonid d^tefl the fiaiuL 

ELPRiDA. 
If £6, yet f^iil I can affiire oar Cifety; 
For as you fear my ibftnefs of compjexien, 
I'll ftain it with the Juice of dufky leaves. 
Or yellow berries^ which this various wood 
From tree or ihrub will yield me. Thefe i'U nfi;^ 
And form a thouiand methods to conceal 
The little gleams of gracej which Nature lent me< 
Fear not my caution. 

A T H El L W O L D. 

Oentlcft, beft of Creatures^ 
Go> do then as thy tender care <Ur<^. 
And yet how vain f What wond'rous art can Heal 
The liquid lightnings firon^thoie radiant eyes. 
Or rob the wavy ringlets of chat hair 

Of 



Of all their namelefi graces ? Say it cduld/ 
Yet would that taadtit,* bcn-majetic xtaeu. 
That inborn dignity of {evi, whkh breathev 
Thro' each angelic geftare» ftiB remaki 
To feize the heart of Edgar. KeA, Elprida^ 
Reft sa thou art, in all that blaze of beauty : 
I mufl fubmit to my jail lot, and lofe thee. 

£ L F R I D A. 
Away, my Lord, with thefe too anidotts- fcmples i 
Fear not my carriage ; I will ftoop my head. 
Drawl out an idiot phrafe, and do each a£t 
With ev'n a rude and peafiint aukwardnefi.. 

EDWIN. 
Ere this, my Lord, I think> die King has reach'd 
The full mid-way ; 'twcfe fit you flood prepared 
To give him meeting. 

ATHELWOLD. 

Give him meeting, Ed Wx!^ t 
Alas ! I have no mafk to veil my bafenefs^ . 
When deep contiition ihadows all my foul, 
I cannot drefe my features in light fmiles. 
And look the thing I am not. No, theie eyet 
Arejiot as yet true vaHals to my purpofe; 
As yet indeed I am but half a vilhdnw 

ELFRIDA. 
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E L F R I D A. 

You weigh dus fluUtei^ in too nke a balance. . i 

Your crime, my Lord/ is bat the crime of love : 
Thoufands like you have fail^d. 

A T H E L W OLD/ 

I know, ELFRIDAf 

Cckild love abfolve the crime, ^y foul were pure 
As maiden iniio<5ence*' Yes, I do love thee. 
And thou art feir— beyond— ^But that's my bane t 
Thy ev'ry charm adds weight to my ofence. 
And heaps freih wrongs up<»i the beft of Mailers. 
Yes, Elfrid, Epgah was the beft of Mailers. 
Oh hide lAe from the thought in that dear bofom--^ 
Heav'ns ! I muil die or keep her. 

, E L F R I A. 

Live, or die, 
I'm thine alike. Death cannot aug)it abate. 
Or life augment, my love. Let this embrace 
Be witnefs of my truth. 

ATHELWOLD. 

It ihall, it ihall : 
Thy cv^ty word and look declares thee faithful : 
Secure of all thy love,- and all thy prudence. 
Returning confidence has arm'd zny foul 

For 



For tlii^ dread ineetbg i rcftb^ oatky tnith 
Igo» {Exit Athitwotdi 

E L F a I D A. 
Go, and th/ gaardiaii faint preienns thec^ 
Shower bleflmgs yaft as would my lavifli k)re. 
Had 1 103 power to blefs tltee ! 

C H K U 8. 

Yep, wy Siftetfi 
The filei|t ^wf tbft tpiftis tbro' all your %mh 
Befits ye well l^et admWatj^n ii^ 
Pay her mute tribqte. She qm beft exprefi^ 
By thofe her ki&di^g cheekf, a;»d lifted eye« 
Where the tear twiaUeSf that traa&endent praU« 
£i.frioa'8 Virtue claims* 

E L F R I D A. 

My Virtue, Virgins/ 
Is only love. Or> fay that it be Virtue, 
It owes its fonrce to Love, to chafteft Love^ 
Tkon which what paifion more impels the mind 
To ia^x and gen'roui a&ion ? But the houxs 
Are precious now* I*U to yon neighboring grove i 
There grows an a^ure flow'r« I oft have nmrk'd ir. 
Which ftains ^e prcffing finger with a joiee 

Of 
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Of dufky, yellow tiriA : Its name 1 know not, 
I'll fetch and try it ftrait. Wait my return. 

[Exit Elfrida. 
CHORUS. 
ODE. 
1. 
Whence does this fudden Luftre rife. 
That gdds the grove ? Not like the noontide beam, 
Which fparkling dances on the trembling ftream. 
Nor the blue lightning's flafli fwift-lhooting thro' the (kics. 
But fuch a folemn fleady Light, 
As o'er the cloudlefs azure fteals. 
When Cynthia^ rising on the brow of night. 
Stops in their mid career her iilver wheels, 

II. 
Whence can it rife, but from the fober power 

Of Constancy? She, heav'n-born Queen, 
Deicends, and here in Ha rb wood's hallow'd bower. 

Fixes her ftedfaft reign : 
Stedfaft, as when her high command 

Gives to the flarry band 
Their radiant Stations in heav'n's ample plain. 
Stedfaft, as when around this nether fphere. 
She winds the various year; 
Vol. I. H Tells 
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Tells what dme the Snow-drop cold 
Its maiden ^)^teae6 may unfold^ 
When the golden hanreft bend. 
When the ruddy ftoits defcend* 

Then bids pale Winter wake, topoai* 
The pearly hail's tradlucent Ihow'r, 
To caft his filv'ry mantle o'er the woods. 
And bind in cryftal chains the flumb'rmg floods. 

■ • _ ^ 

The Souli which flic infpires, has pow'r to climb 
To all the heights fublime 
Of Virtue's tow'ring hill. 
That hill, at whofe low foot .weak- warbling ftrays 
The fcanty ftream of human praife^ 
A fliallow trickling rill* 
While on the Summits hov'ring Angels fliedy 
From their blell pinions, the nedareous dews 
Of rich inmiortal Fame : From thcfe the Mufe 
Oft fteals fome precious drops, and Ikilful blends 

With thofe the lower fountain lends j 
Then fliow'rs it all on fome high-favour'd head. 
But thou, Elfrida^ claim'fl the genuine dew; 

Thy worth demands it all, 
Pure> and unoiixt^ on thee the holy drops fliall &U. 

[Elfrida nturns luithfio'wers. 

ELFRIDA, 



ELFRIDA, ORGAR, CHORUS. 
£ L P R I D A. [Jiokg^g on tinfrwer. 
'Tis ftranget my Virgins, this fweet child of Sommer, 
Silken and foft, whofe breath perfuiries the air> 
Whofe gay veft paints the Mom> fhonld in its bofom 
Hide fuch poUation? Yet 'tis often tiius : 
All are not as they feein. 

O R G A R. 

Yet hear me> Lady. 
ELFRIDA. 
Be gone, unmanner'd Stranger^ nor purfae me ; 
Hence, from the grove. Know ye this Pilgrim, Virgins ' 
On my return I met him here. 

CHORUS. 

Alas; 
We faw him here before, and heard his tale. 
That mov'd our pity— -But I fear me no^'r - 
'Twas falfe ; fbme fpy perchance, and may have heard— ^ 

O R G A R. 
i have ; yet not for that are you betr^yM; 
Pair Excellence, my heart is bound unto yoUi 
I feel a tendet interef^ in your welfare^ 
Tender as Fathers feel. 

Hz ELFRIDA. 
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E. L F K I O A. 

As f^xben kd ! 
That weQ knowii voice, «iidah! duikek— . 

O R G A «. 

Elpkida! 
E L F R I D A. 
Yes it b ht, it b my Father : Virgins* 
Support me> or I fidnt ! Oh vherefbre, Sir? 

O R G A R. 
Take courage* Daughter ; my parental fbndnefs 
Prompted thb vijQt. Thus I came difgub'd> 
To learn the caofe of my dear child's confinement: 
And I have learnt it. 

E L F R I D A. 

Then all's loil for ever. 

O R G A R. 
Thouknow'ft* Elprida, next my hode's honour^ 
Thy peace has ever been my deareft care. 
But fuch an infult— Nq : I cannot brook it. 
So black a fraud ! By all my anceftors* 
By Bblin's (hade I will have amjple vengeance. 

E L F R I D A. 
Alas* I know too well your dreadful pnrpofe. 
I knew it at the firft. Yes* he mnfi fall. 

Yet 
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Yet pardon me^ if niy ^o6r ifrembling hean 

Puts up I know not wliat Sf pray'rs and vows 

To ev'ry pitying faint. Cdeftkl Guardians 

Of naptial Conftancy ! Oh bend from heav'n 

Your flar-crown'd heads^ and hear a wretched woman. 

That begs ye lave, from a dread fethcr's rage. 

Her lord, her hufband. 

O R G A R. 

Hufband I Sooner call 
Th* impeached thief true mailer of the booty 
He ftolc,- or murder'd for. Difdain the Villain ; 
And help mfe to revenge thee. 

CHORUS. 

Think, great Earl ; 

What fandlimonious ties reflrain your daughter. 
Did fhe not fwear before the hallowM (hrine 
Eternal fealty to this her Lord ? 
Yet fay, that he deceived her ; (hall her truth 
Dare to revenge ? No, Sir, in higheft heav'n 
Vengeance in ftorms and tempers fits enihrin'd. 
Veiled in robes of lightning, and there fleeps, 
ynwak'd but by the incensed Almighty's call. 

HS Oh! 



[ "3 ] 

Oh ! let not }Ain prefume to take unbid 
That dread vicegerency. 

O R G A R. 

Peace, Virgins, peace. 
Not ev'n the fews of Druids or of Bards 
Have weight with me, when infults high as this 
Roafe my juft indignation. Hear ^e. Daughter | 
You went to fearch for flow'rs, to blot your charms 
With their dun hue. Yes, thou ihalt fearch for flow'rj|| 
Yet ihall they be the lovelieft of the fpring ; 
Flow'n, that entangling in thine auburn hair^ 
Or bluihing 'mid the whitenefs of thy bofom. 
May, to the power of ev'ry native grace. 
Give double life and luftre. Hafte, my child. 
Array thyfelf in thy moft gorgeous garb. 
And fee each jewel, which my Love procured thee. 
Dart its full radiance. More th^n all, put on 
The nobler ornament of winning fmiles. 
And kind inviting glances. 

E L F R I D A. 

Never, never; 
When this true heart renounces Athelwold, 
May equitable heaV'n-T- 

ORGA?,, 
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O R G A R. 

Away with vows ; 

And with a duteoas^ and attentive £ar> 
LiHen to my perfuafions. Much I wiih 
Perfuaiions might prevail, that not ^ompelPd 
To ufe a father's juft prerogative. 
My will may meet with thy unfprc'd obedience. 
Follow me, on thy duty. 

E L t R I D A, 

Cruel Father, 
That duty fliall obey you ; I will follow : 
Yet dread as is that frown, dreadful as death. 
It fhall not fhake the tenor of my faith ; 
Living or dead | ftill am At hel wold's. 

[Exeunt Orgar fmd Elfrid^f. 
SEMI CHORUS. 
Horror! Horror! 

The Pen of fate, dipt in its deepefl gall. 
Perhaps oii that ill-ome^'d wall. 
Now writes th' event of this tremendous day, 
Oh ! that our weaker fight 
Could read the myftic charadlers, and fpy 
What to the unpurg'd, mortal Eye, 
1$ hid in %DiJlt(i Night. 

H + $EMICHORy$. 
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.SEMICHOHUS, 
Suipenfe ! thou frozen gueft, begone. 
The wretch, whofe rugged bed 
Is fpread on thornsr more foftly tt&s his head. 
Than he that finks amid the cygnet's down« 
If thou, tormenting fiend, be nigh. 
To prompt his fUrting tear, his ccafelefs figh. 
His wilh, his pray'r, his vow for ling'ripg certainty^ 

C H O R U S. ' 
But hark ! that certainty arrives. Methought 
I heard the winding horn. I did not err ; 

■ 

The King is near at hand. This quick approach 

Will fure prevent this proud Earl's cruel purpofe. 

Yet what of that ? Does her fair form require 

The blazon of rich vefture ? Genuine beaqty 

Nor aiks, nor needs it : Negligence alone 

Is its bright diadem, and artlefs eafe 

Its robe of Tyrian tin6lure. Say, my Sifters, 

Shall we (alute this monarch with a hymn 

Df Feftival and Joy ? Alas, fuch joy 

111 fuits our trembling hearts, and weeping eyes. 

And now 'twere vain ; for fee, the King approaches. 



EDGAR, 
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EDGAR, AT HE L WOLD, CHORUS. 

EDGAR. \ 

No, Athelwold ; not from a partial bllndnefs. 
Or for die mode and guife of Coartefy, 
Are we thus large i^ praife ; iii oar true judgment. 
This Caftle is not more kind Nature's debtor 
For its delicious fite, than 'tis to thee 
For this fo goodly ftrufhire. From its bafe, 
Ev'n to yon turrets trim, and taper fpires. 
All is of choicefl MaTonry. Each part 
Doth boaft a feparate grace, yet each combines 
To form one graceful whole ; for Ornament, 
Tho*^ here the richeft that the eye can note. 
Is us'd, not lavifh'd ; Art feems generous here. 
Yet not a prodigal. But ah ! my Earl, [fteing the Chorus, 
What living charms are here ? Thy caftle's beauty 
Muil not detain me from this lovelier profped. 
Your pardon, fair Ones, that my wayward Eye 
Paid not at firft, where firfl was furely due. 
Its homage to your Graces. 

ATHELWOLD. 

Heav'ns ! they weep. 
What may this mean ? Some dread and unfeen chance 
Jias countcr-work'd my fafety. 

EDGAR^ 
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EDO Aft. 

Wheqge tjiis fiknce f . 
Why art y^i^ loyely beads tbui bow'd with bdotfsf , 
Beflirew my kcart^ my Lord, bat this is firang^. 
I know thee, Eari» and know thy gentlenefs^ 
More prone t'obey> than lord it o'er the (ex ; 
£lie fhoiild I gaefs this fiurow had its rife 
From fome diicoorteons treatment. 

CHORUS. 

No, dread Sov'reigki ; 
He is the nobleft, gentleft» \)e& pf mafters ; 
And may your Love reward—— 

ORGAR, ATHELWOLD, EDGAR. CHORUS, 

ATHELWOLD. 

Death to my hopes ! 
O R G A R, 
Yes, Villain, ftart ; bat let this vengeful anh 
Arreft thy bafenefs : wonld to heav'n its ilrength. 
Thus gralping thee, could open thy falfe breaflj» 
And bare thy heart to. the fham'd eye of Day. 

EDGAR. 

Patience, hot Man. What art thou ^ 

O R G A R. 

Earl of Devon. 

Pardoji 
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Pardon me. Prince ; that'tiib my kcmeft rage 
O'erleaps obedient doty. I am wrongM, 
Yet that's but fmall; for know, maeh^jijdr'd nifice,^ 
Thy wrongs as weU as mine both call fbf jQftice. 
Yes, Sir, I here, on a trae fnbjeft's oath. 
Proclaim Earl Athelwold ^ ^thlefs traitor. 

EDGAR. 
Ha ! what is this ? Renounce the word, old Earl ; 
Thy length of years hath forc'd thee, fare, to prcfi 
The verge of dotage. Atiielwold! what,ATHELW0Ln 
A faithlefs traitor ! Perifh the fufpicion. 
Never before did word, or thougl^t, or look 
Give doubt of his diftinguif|i'd loyalty: 
Potage alone could frame the accufation. 

ORG A R. 
J do not dote ; thank Heav'n, my faculties 
Are yet my own, unblemifb*d and unhurt. 
Would fo my Daughter were ! 

EDGAR. 

What is his drift? 
ATHELWOLD. 
Pctter, my royal Lord, you mark'd him not; 
f he wayward Earl is— 

• ORGAR, 
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O RGiir A: ^ 

What, aadaciouft Villain ? 



I will be heard. 



EDGAR. 

Goto, duiu dioleriG Lord ! 
O R G A R. 

Whep thou haft heard me» EdoHe, call me choleric. 

EDGAR. 
Spe^k then> and briefly* 

O R G A R. 

Oiice> my facred Liege, 
I had a daughter, dttteous as e*er crownM 
A Father's wifli, and lovely as could warm 
A youth to am'rous tranfports. This, my Lord, 
You leant long fince from noUe Ardulpr's praifesj, 
And, fir'd with his defcription, fent this Earl, 
This faithful Earl, t'invite her to yout throne. 

EDGAR. 
No, OacAR, not t'lnvite her to our throne ; 
Simply to note her beauty was his errand. 

O R G A R. 
Yts, he did note it, ftampt it for his own. 
But why this parley ? Enter, Sir, thefe gates. 
And let Elf Ri da's features betfaebook. 

Where 
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Where you may read the fttiry of ids fiiUhood, 
Ev'n on. the infiant^ : . 

BDGAIL ' ' 

Niribk horii lead od s 
We'll follow to thetiiaL I viUrhunoiir 
The Earl's hot temper. He lias heaid^ my friend. 
We meant t'exalt his danghter, and for that 
His partial fondnefs, link'd widi his ambition. 
Levels this rage at thee. Attend us. Lords. 

[Exeunt Edgar, Orgar^ lie, 
CHORUS, ATHELWOLD. 

CHORUS. 
My Lord, the King is cnter'd : ftand not thus 
In mute and fixt diflrefi. 

ATHELWOLD. 

m 

Away, away; 
What ! can a Man that thsaks fuch thoughts as I do 
Have pow'r of word or modon ? Q)eak to me ; 
Inform me all. What fiud flie, when I left her ? 
How came her Father hither ? how (Ud flie 
Greet his arrival ? Say, was (he compellM, 
Or did her free and voluntary vdce 
Tell all the ftory ? Did flie snarflud him. 
To this his deed of vengeance? - 

CHORUS. 
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CHORUS. 

ELFkrDA tdd hbn not : his own deceit 
Was his infbr^er^ Here the £ari arrived 
Early at mom, in mdan and pilgrim weeds. 
All like an ancient, toil-worn traveller ; 
And with a tale, told in fnch piteous fhain. 
Fraught with fuch iad and moving circomftance. 
With woes fo well diflembkd, that, our foftneis 
Sofiered him enter this clofe bow'r for reft. 
Which he adapting to his prying parpofe. 
Thence learnt the fecret. This oar difobedience. 
We own—*!* . 

A T HE L W O L D. 
Was my perdition. Yet 'tis well ; 
I Uame ye not; it was Heav'n's joftice. Virgins ; 
This broaght him hither ; this annuU'd your faiths ^ 
I do liot dunk, you purpos'd my deftru&ion ; 
But yet you have deftroy'd me. Oh Elfri d a. 
And art thou fiithful ? This my jealous eye 
Thought it had aark'd fome fpeck of change upon thee ^ 
Thought it had found, what might have made thy lofs 
Somewhat widiin endurance. 'Tis not fo ; 
And this thy purity but ferves t'augment 

I'hc 
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The fam of my di&tzCtiom^ :Meet sne> £dgaiC> 
With thy rais'd iwotd : be merciful and fadden ^^ 

[ExitJtbeI<w9UU 
CHORUS. 
ODE. 
I. I. 
Say, will no white-rob'd Son of Lights 
Swift-darting^ 6:0m his heavenly height^ 

Here deign to take his hallow'd ftand ; 
Here wave his amber locks ; nnfold 
His pinions cloth'd with downy gold ; 
Here fmiling ftretch his tntelary wand } ' 

And yon, ye hoft of Saints, for ye have known 
Each dreary path in Life's perplexing siaze> . 

I'ho' now ye circle yon eternal throne 
With harpings high of inexpreffive praife, . 

Will not your tr^ defcend in radiant flatej 
To break with Mercy's beam this gathering doy^ qf Bate ^ 

I. 2. 

< 

'Tis iilence all. No Son of Light 

Darts fwiftly from his heavenly height j ,,. 

.No train of radiant Saints defcend. 
'' Mortals, in vain ye hope to find, 
" If guilt, if fraud has ftain'd your mind, 
'-^ Or Saint to hear, or Angel to defend." So 
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So Tk,vt h proclaims. I hear the facred fodnd 
]Burft from the centre of her bnming throne ; 

Where aye (he fits with ftar-wreath*d loftre crown'd : 
A bright San dafps her adamantine zone. 

So Truth prochums : her awfi4 voice I hear : 
With many a folemn paofe it (lawly meets my ear. 

1.3. 

" Attend, ye Sons of Men ; attend, and fay, 
" Does not enough of my refiilgent ray 
" Break thro* the veil of your mortality ! 
" Say, does not reaibn in this form defer y 
" Unnimibef'd, oaoieiefs glories, that furpafs 
*' The Angels floating pomp, the Seraph's glowing grace f 

II. I. 
*' Shall then your earth-born daughters vie 
" With me ? Shall ftie, whofe brighteft eye 
'* But emulates the diamond's blaze, 

'* Whofe cheek but mocks the peaches' bloom, 
" Whofe breath the hyacinth's perfunde, 
'' Whofe melting voice the warbling woodlark's lays, 

«' Shall (he be deem'd my rival ? Shall a form 
'' Of elemental drofs, of mould'ring clay, 

'' Vie with thefe charms imperial ? The poor worm 
' Shall prove her conteft vain. Lifers little day 

"Shall 



*« 
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" FlaihM with tl)e bkona^rf' ywA tkr^' HeavVs ecemal 

Ere firfb dl»(#^ prb^i liii edl9r taiSk 
'^ I ihone amid tlie heaVal^ dl«09|^ 
" Thefe eyes hAeti Cretti«i\iiay, 
*^ Tbk tokcbc^uiitke choral lay. 
And taught Axcfaangsjft idiQxr taaonjihutt fta^«. 

Saw inf«^ l^gM ^^ ki94li»S? ludr«- ipiil>ML 
Soft veri^ fidLgeviic^^ doik^ i&% ^PV^'^io^- f ;wtl^ 
'' And Ocean hi^anr^ on hi» s2|tendMi bed; 

" Saw the tall pine afpiring pierce thflr Ak]f« 
'' The tawny Li^a ft4k» i^e t^f 14 JS^gl«^iiy. 

Laft> Mannoft,. extSL'imjmhSttt^f. 
Heav'ntftJbaitti^w^4maie>fta(«9t «fo»bi^^<^ 
And> as he rofc,^:timlliffk be]l«ft waft gi^9» 
^< That I al9«ie^f ail ijbsihctft of heav'n, 
'^ $boaULBfrii^xProce<3r«fs of the godlike Youth. 
'' Thas the JM^ikt^. ^gdfmi ba %akc a^d €»U^d. m 
. <f:T;%OTl^." .... 
Vwfc.t I ATHELWOLD. 
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A T H E L W O £ D, ^1 1) W IN, C It© EtVSL 
r J A TUB L wot, D; - * 

Banifiime! Nd. rU«e; F^r M4fpflioiikl life 
Remain a Bftcly lodger^ that'ltttaft = ^ '- ^ 
Which honoarkaresdefertedf'IclktHtadi, ' ' 
Thoa can*fi not fill filch racancy* Begone« 
This ftrord^thall £«e-»-^ 

CHORUS- 

Ok flamq to FordtuAel 
Shame to that manly paffion, which iafpires . 
Its vigoroas wafmth, wheii due bleak fclafts of Fate 
Would chStt^ the fooL Oh call the ready virtne 
Qaick to thy aid; Ibr Ihe^is eterseir thee; 
Is ever prompt t^ fpread her fevenfbld fiaeld ~ 
O'er notg^^'ti^ciifl^. 

A T H EliW^O liD. . 
"■ ■ ' And but o^er noble breads ;> 
Not o^er the breaft whidh livid Infiutty 
Indelibly has fpotted; Oh (ha^ne^^ftaae. -— 
Sword^ rid me of the thoaglit. 

CtiOKtJS. 

■ ' - -' ' ! " V ^ Forbear^ forbe^ ; 
Think what a fea of deep perdkieft-wbdms 

Th$ wtetdi^s ircjBidbliBg foul^ who kunches fofth 

Unlicefts'il 
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And let the thought mtfm t)iy i|9ppi¥^haiuL 
The race of Moaif (m^y^Bln2ai)^V^ anpy? •:, 
Summon'd to pafs thci |p^ciq^& ^calm> of Tiine i 
Their leader tj^e^AMobty. in that-mavch 
Ah who nuy qiujtliis poft^ .wju» high inair^ '. 
The chos'n Archangel rides, wke£s rigitt Juwd wieUi 
Th' imperial ftandard of heayfn't 4>xoTidence« 
Wh&h; drtadly.fwe^g thro' the vaulted iky, 
O'^Hhadows aH cveation? 

A>;r;H.£L WOLDv 

I was o n c e ■ h i 
Yes, Iwasonce (lilavehis^royal wordfor't) . 
Amanof fuchtrjr'dfiitkt fuoh tody i«iu>uf j 
As mbck'd all doubt and fcruple.— What^^Aa^ge I 
Now muft that unflain'd, virgin charader^ 
Be doaai'd to gtofs and houdy proftitution* 
Sating the Inft of flander; and my wift« . 
My chafte Elfrioa— -Oh difba6Uo& ! no« 
m fly to fevc hcr» 

£ D-W I N. 

Stay, my dearefi Mafter ; 
You mlh on infiant death. 

, .la ATHBLWOLD. 
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A TK EL wont ^. 

Ineaaii; iatt^ ^ 

And wodd'ft dMNi Ubaer M# ? 

E D W I K. 

Ytf 8y Sir, IkU 
Tis doty to mf king, ikiKt lovo l& yMy 
Thus to oppofe ymuf tfdtfance. 

A THE L W OLD; 

ymatt, tbontBOtos! 
Thy pardon* Eowiw, I fbrg*)t Aiyfitf ^ 
Forgot^ that I fliood' h«fc a faonkk'd Mui> 
And that thi^ gate wasr ftliv agatnft its Mailer. 
And yet this gftte ksds tfo my dear Ei^ritiftA. ;^ 
Can it be bsr'd to m»f Ob Saidw ctfd Eartb, 
Upon whofe kfaH I caft titb hMui oiwm^ty^ 
Bear it a while ; and yM, )re aged Qaksv 
Ye venerable Fatketi^ of thii wood^ 
Who oft have ecxd-'d beneath yoiir nehing ihnd«i . 
My humble anc«ftor6y oft &eft then hie. 
To your fpread umbrage^ from yon fultry fid4» .. 
Their fcejieof honfftUboar, ftad^ ah! (hade 
The h£t, tSit wee^Oied^ of all their race. 
I virill not long pollute ye ; for I maan 
.Toi ^7 UaMlh your confecr»«d gloom 

A facrifice 
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A &cnSoe to iioabnr> aAd the ig,hs>tb 
Of thofe progooitirs* ^idiojtemjy (ro^io 
On me their bafe defirndaat, 

$ i> W I Iff. 

See, fe -Viqpfli» 
How Iloriior Ihadesliifi bvonr ; ln«r £st bb ejtt.; 
Heay>as1 ^;Attt4iCpAir-^ 

£ow3N9 'tis ever thitf 

With«cUe ^nindsy jf dbtice they Aide to folly ; 

Remorfe flings deqper^ and •felendofe Caa&ham 

Poors inore«f gad iottl'tkeifaitlffrttop 

Of their fevcie vepemauioB. 

A T H B 1. W O L D. 

*Tis«iblv'4; 
I'll enter and dettMnd a Acnad'UNKenoe* 

And yet 'how vsant fire Lean reaoiiihisAV', 

His ready train witt <ftop <sie, «id« with M 

The cruel pundoality of office^ • 

So prompt to a£l ag«nft fill'it iWaiirttes, 

Difmifs me wkh ycproof.*«»ii S urely I heard her. 

Was't npt £l pqu^mi'^ mpel ""Hs fteiiexiiaE 

1 3 «lFiWJ>A- 



E L F R I D A, ' t ft^ A«r' tttHE'LVrO i;». *^ 
ORGAR, CHORUS. : 
ELF K^I D A. 

No» I W]ir'6x)£ie mor6 clUp luni tb nty boTom. 

I will not be withheld. I wiH o^ertaSce fim. 

Will go with him to exile, liah^ mf Hoiband ! 

So qi&kly fbundf lliey thought to tear me from thee; 

But we wID part no more. 

EDGAR. 

Take Heed, EiFRid'A* ^ 
This iU-tim^d ibndnefs may recallthe fite 
I juft now fieed i^ from ; who tbves like me 
Can ill brook this. Or quit him, or he dies, 

A th el wo ld. 

Yesj let me die ! I^eath'is my deareft wift. 
Quitme, Elfrida! leave me to my fete. 
^Tisjuft, 'tisjofi. Thus to my fov'reigft*s fword 
Freely I bare my brcaft. Strike, injur'dPriiieei ^^ 

But do not baniih me. 

ELFHiD A. 

What, Athelwoli>« 
Irthen the life, on whofe destr pxefervation 
Elfrida's peace depends, not worth the having f ' 
Die then. But*erc thy inurd're^ ftrikc' the Broke, 

Let 



Let ineji | tfar;n J M p>i| ik^ his^ ifiitqip ^ 
Noiingleliie, -, q . 

EPG;AR,3 

Beyond all hope of clwgc-rrr-, . , 

... . -' .1 

No, Athblwo:^!?, 

Thott flialt not die : That pauTe in royal ^(>0ar 

Befpeaks forgivenefs. He wHl foon relent \ 

And mercy^ flowing firooi his gracious tongue. 

Seal thy fiill pardon. Let u^ kneel, my Lprd ; 

Seize the important moment ^ kneel together i 

And, as thefe ibreaming eye/r and lifted bands. 

Employ each aA of iilent fupplicatiaQf 

Do thoa reiconntr^Ah ! no, thy modeft tongMc . \ 

Could never tell ev'n half the gallant flooy, • 

Be filent then. Let EnoAik's fdf i«fled; 

For well X know his Mem'ry writes- thy Virtaei . , 

Upon its faireft page. Yes, let him weigh 

All thy paft deeds of loyalty j^d fiith^ ' 

'Qainft this b light a ^ult, 

£ D Q A R.. 

So light a 6ult !, 

Had he diA;>4g'd my richeft cpffer'4 treafores^ 

1 4 DifpersM 



Difpers'd IcditionV foMn Nntl wy tr0»fi^ ^ 

Or aim'd with daring and rebellious hand 
To fnatch thde regal koD«iuri Crom my brow> 
I fooner •c«akl Wve •pardea'id. 

A T H E L W O L ©. . 

Ceafei Elphida. 
My doom is jdk»^n, «0)ral Sir« I go 
To banifhfiMOt. I4adei«r«ccoii»atke» 
Deferve to bear lUft^Dodjdf life 43K>ttt ac. 
For many )^ani ; to longfekra 4>ut aiy .n^e^ 
Liil'ning the haarigr kmeii of cuift zcioBioBhrmDe^ 
Whofe leadai ftxaioe ihtii itll to xvf &d fattl 
That I was SuMaljmxx. 

What! will this peaimicetiotinoivietlioe? Kaom 
There is a roTe-lipM^rafiii fits oi h»gh. 
Who ever iNafctii^lidf^ar to earth 
To mark tlie voice of fk&ifiBnoe, to catck 
Her folemn fighs, I0 ttae cben <fto4ns 4uap, 
And echo them in harmonies diviiie 
Up to the throne of Grace. £vVi fieav'n is woa 
By Penitence* and Aall Htav Vs fiib^itate. 
Shall Edgaa 4wtti» ■ ■ 

EDGAR. 
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Ah far too beautebos !• WdHldfft^iwa gain dxy fiiit, 
WKf *gl6vrs 4lhift vermA lip ? why rolls that eye 
Bright as the ray of I^Mi^ Wkym^ach geftore 
Such inexpreifire graces^ but becaoic 
They're native all, and wiU ix>tl>esonceal*d f 
Elfe fuiB^eftcbxham faetra^siiiA, and becomes 
An advocate, whofe £ieatcliKpieace 
Pleads 'gainft thy voice, and foils its JteneU power. 
Traitor ! was this tb^ iace tvMck th^ filfe tongae 
ProEin'd as i^idgttf TUs fock common beauty 
As the fair -eye Jof 0^ dbehekl £8ch b6ar 
Inev'if diMete%ktede fiifb^fi&inUcr, 
This iniUnt qait biri«d«i. 

E L F R J © A. 

And once mare heir me^ iit ahy Asetl &U 

As earneft, and diftreil a fupplicant/ 

As e'er embracM the kiieaft of Miijefiy. 

Oh! i|nfe Ay Ctmstry'^gnardian, Edgar, fpare 

Thy clofcft, fiu«ft fiiend. Let not one fottk 

Cancel his thowulafid, ttKHifaod aAs of faftth. 

Alas ! I fell to 'wineft ippciitiQR. 

Grief, 



n 
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And leaves me aooght but tetn. 

*^ *^ Rife, rife, ELmiPA, 

E L P R I D A. 
Sball lie thea live? - o:'^ 

EDGAR. 
. He fluil, he fhall, my 6ir» 
If fo he quit the realm witl^ii tlie ipcc •> . 

Oar fentence fiioited. 

EL PR IDA. 

Qhftopiiottheivi 
That fentence wUt be death to AtrclwoIiD* ' 
Think, for thou know'ft foil well his gentle iiatofV 
Can he fapport the rigour of this doom? 
Can he, who Hv'd biit in thy gracious finiles. 
Who'd pine, if chance UiOfe fmiles a fingle hoof 
Were dealt hiih thri^y ; thiiik, can he bear 
The infemy of cidle ? 

EDGAR. 

Hear me, Athblwoj^p, 
Did I not (hiy^t on thv nrach^fkvourM head 
My thickefl honours, and with gift fo ready ^ 
As oat-run all requeft ? Did I^ot hold thee -- 
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Such love as . • i^.** ? . J :; lhjr xu it'- it* 

AT HJE^JLiWOLD. 
: «» ^ •: .SMherfUbmethaiiivpeatir. 

Yet give me hearing.- I repeat not: this • ^ 2 

To taunt or gall thee :. On^^my'foal ^ worth 

Did o'erto^ ali thbfirhonoivaL, and thy zeal 

Kept pace with my bc^ JLo^e. . Nor -till this Peed-^ 

But fuch a deed ! look there, look on that ^^cc. y 

Thou know'il me» Athblwoxd, haA feen me gaze 

On a foft yielding iair' 0^9 W toine eye 

Shot flames. ^ ^efdioon/eize m^ if this bfiatf^ ... 

Knew I^jove -'till now. ... 1^ % 

: A THEJ, W,0 L IX 

:,.I<ie.ili4*in# my Lieg^ 
Nor fay I ai^t tofe&ibiny Off<»)ce. 

No, here I kne^ fih l^.^pall; but o^my mis'ry 
One kind forgivbg gknce ; this ready ft^Qx4^ , . 
Shall expiate all. 

£ L J? R XD A. 
^l will you? mufthediia? 
E.D G A R. 

No, fiay thee, ATH&LwoJdn, and iheath thy fword ; 

I never 



I never yet (&ve4nit iii» bosf €f tagv) • 
Deem'dtheemyfnbjed: Thoa wertftill«qFfiieiid{ •- > 
And, injar'd as.f iu^ Jhoa ftjU art fiidi, - 

I do forego the v«id^ ^ faaatfr tikce» 
Or feal thy death, tranfieadsi fiieod's jafl right. 

dB L F A i D A. 
Ah geii'nmB<A0Qd! A gdUifaB gofidttiii! VtrgiiB* 
The king wjilpttdMiinft. ^Wnke eflchiv^awfep . : 
Of prait; Biid<8^il3t[idr* tQdi£»fsai% aaiae 
To Harewo0d*8 fiKktf: Scho. <9h«Mf Sov'Mgai 
Wkit m»fi$ oatt lpe«k ovy iboilgB*-* 

filX-6 AH. . 

>{ay> -f^eok ^fe <ii«lie^oi«v 
Left, if I (ee thee thas, riiy foul forgft - 

Its milder pnrpd^. I wiK leave <thee, Lady ; 
Yet firft di)f laps mAfteb *thk gentle hand. 
And breadie one foftfijgh-bf sootauaoii lerMMir. 
Now on, my LMds-^Fair ^osder ef ^y li^. 
Adieu. Wd^ 'ifraigkt usts oar^fetSm of "Mercia. 
Yet firft, as was our pnrpofe, tiato* this fofeft 
We'll chace the nimfile Hoebiick ;' «nay the fport 

4 

More pkftfe 06, rtiMUi w« tope. Sa^ Athelwold, 
Thou too muft join our tj^n^ SoQow us ilraight. 

ATHELWOLD. 
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t wilt, wnf Lkge, B&xmtDA> Itev^miclk 
For thy lov'd ear,, and base Imtam tatwd . 
To tell it all — And yet— ^* 

ELFILlDAa 

Ah loiter not ; 
It may enrage. Fai^^ck Bt tm^ tak^-kctd 
I come not in your talk, i avoid ^tticliinkittg ; 
Clieck ev'« tki^ fl^ of tbfeuff. 1^4% qif £»U. 
Oh hafte thee, as thoi^l^^&ihyifQIlSasrifrijk^ 

OR GAR, ELFRlOAi CHORUS. 

O&GAR. 

Thy confhmt wife ! ^ ilaif^of s^i^y^i|w«v * 
Degenerate gkll Hcnfiefoftjkbe OmeAm dean**! 
Of foft, and dove*Iifee ump^r^ whfr could (be 
A child of hss &^9p^ tir fe<^ vile A^mfifAt 
And yet forbore ^iift wmth -, forliQce t<i dxaw 
That blood fl^ had defil'd If om her mesm yeim. 

Bat fare tho)» an ^ot quae ; fiBQc; ]^<Nr F^X 
Did fpirit zwsky my b«^ »d ky ouft cfaacnu 

Thee if JMir-qr^idk pbc^d. Nay li9Qg not aa;mcu 

Dry, dry tl^ tears> ^)^'ve dooe^tbdc^pfii^MipI^ ' 

£o G A R has pafd^vi'd him. No^ bj nf £«rldoia» 

Icaanot 
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He'll yet avenge tt^-^^WlfiR if dimce he Aoidd m€ h ~' ' 
Thatftopstiotmt: IhiYewfMtt'UxiLtuni, 
A iWord can do nte^jaftke* - *• '^ - '< 

EL Pit 10 A. 

' '^ - Ah ! my hord,-* : ^ 
Are yon iHll mercdeft ? Aias> I hop'd-^^-^ J 

OR G A R, *-' : . v^' 

What cotdcm thou hc^« B^lfrida? coitld'ft them fUilk ' 
I e*er wotdd perdon his vile perfidy^ 
Or thy ignoble feftne^? 

«L*R I DA.' : A 

Deareft Father, 
^ Frown not thds ftenly on me. I woobi &in 
Touch your rdcntingloal, £ii& win yonr heart . 
To fatherly fbrgivenefs. For thro' life . ' ^ - * 
Fve oft had plcaiing proof how that'fbrgivenef^ 
StoopM to my fond perfttali(Mi. But t fear 
Ferfua£on now has left me. My fad thoughts 
Are all on wing, adl following Athelwold, 
Like nnfeen miniflring {'pans :— *Pardon, Sit, 
That frown ih^ check me, I'll not mendeh him § ^ ' 
I will bat plead Tor my own weaknd*s, plead 
For that fofi^ffmptthf of foul/ which you ^ 

Deem 
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Deem bafe and fem^ (sBtfepedb^e 
Were LflflMiUkr Aft; Blitl* 
Ah pardon mc, if ti0aicJbnf$Jm Woqna ; 
Gave me a heart Toft, gentle^ ptone to pityw 
And yer7 fearful : F«aiftlj^ five with canfe 
At this dread honry when if odA hapleis word« 
One iigh break ibrthnnbid^ it may leldodle 
The monarch's nge-^What has my phrenzy iaid? 
I^vc. wandered from my meaning. Deareft Virgins^ 
My raih' tongue more inflames him. Oha£tft me^ 
Ye are not thus oppreft with inward horronr : . . 
Kneel> pleads perfuade^ convi n ce ■ ■ 

CHORUS, 

Alas, my miftrcfsj 

What may a'forvant's accents do I'dppeaie 
This furious Earl? 

ORG A R. 

Ye well may fpare tbetn;^ Maidens> 
Know my firin fool's refclv'd> and be my heart 
As baie a^ AriiBJbwOLD's^.if it foregoes 
The honeft refolution. Think what 1, 
What BrttaiiK fuffers from this Traitor's fcaod : 
Had Edgar mis'd my dl^iighter to his Throii9» 
Our Britiih Line^ which now is doomUto fink 

la 
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In vile fiilij#dMa. liad agni aAm'd 

The pall of royakf, vddbhall ita po»cf. 

In tune peickoce Ac wUb. Bncdiu filfirSuDOB . 

Shall with his lilb icpaf me. HiQe Til vait 

His Brtt returz^ and tn ho ^nm^dansaa 

Give him £01 onahat. Ikavo known, lobe tijzis 

When this good taam had hardihood esaoi^k 

For thiicg Ma y aowtfc ^ What is loft iteo' ag«> 

My juA txak ihatt fiipply i «iiho fiiatt ^ 

As did thr tmit^i Osw a]&»» whofe bold t«i|[iie 

De^'dmemSing^ATmMsrrAir: Tar thar {ooiiod 

My fharp huce n^'d t]» caufedE 

[£«> Orgar, 
ILFRIDA, CHORUS. 
• BLFaiBA. 

Thiniv si^Lonl>. _ 
Will At H E L woL D« will he enter ihofe lifts, 
Whoe cggqiiefb wocdd be pankidei^ Alas, 
He hears me not. Go,. duHiofadonte Fathec ; 
A daughter's tears wilt bat the xncvi poovaks thae;. 
I will not follow him. No, poor E^iraiBA ^ 
All thou can^lk do is ham to Aaod, andwaep^ 
And ltd tkK diou »t wiatcM. 

CHORUS. 
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CHQR US. 

Deareft Mi&rtb, 
fit&isin tMi Hoed of ieku, p^rkaps-^-*-^ 

E L P R I D A. 

Fei^kipfil 
Ah ! mock ia6 not with hopi». 

CHORUS. 

We do not mem it i 
For Hope, though 'tis pale Sorrow's oi^ cordiib 
Has yet a dull and opiate (fast&y. 
Enfeebling what it lutk. It icdts not you ; 
For, as we fear-*- ^-i- 

S L F R I D A. 

D^yoiitooleaff/ Alas I 
t ilatter'd my poor fattl that aH iu Fean 
Were GnePs ditonper'd coinage, diat lay Love 
Rais'd caufelefs apprehenHons, and at length 
Edgar weokiqiiite forgive. I do bethbdcine, 
My joy brobe forth too lafhly. When they left os. 
His iafety was sot half fecQr'd; my pleading 
Was not half heard; I ftaov^ haVe follow'd Bnoaa* 
Claim'd mors RM pardon> fbrc'd hxaoi to embraco 
My fo^rowing Lord. 

Vol. I. K CHORUS. 
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Than Edg ail*| nigo^^j Wf/<»iriJte^ftl|Bi:yi«m^*i-. 
Self-condemnation works mOlkfSM^ly. QRiUlzw: d^ -r:c* 

Ev'n to Sefpondcncy, Qv^i^tVU^^^' 

No JQjp.flyfli'd.on hisdieek ; we mark'd him well. 

He flicw'd no figa of vdcqiiie^. Vo^,^P t9(*i^.' b;: r-> 

As who flioQld fry, " To ^ve me oi^ht but Dartr [; ^r • 

" h « PjOftrvboon ttnwi(Vd^4 wiacceptflfd." .i^.aV/-:^' -tB 

Too much we fear hc'U 4© feme in^ioM Adl — 

£ L F R I D A. .f; . :t :D 

What,-cm Wsilifc ? I thought I had exploit!: 'I I ^ - 
Each various face of dange^f : i|hi| efi:afi'd<me. 
Ho^ mi&^ J d^ ? 1% fttite his courage highly ; 

Suits to6 his ^d.rm'^fi^.'^^.Y^My^^iBf^^^ -^^ 
No> Athslwold, thou wilt not kill ELPRt;>^ir' .\ 

CH©*0% 
Oh may his love preferv&Jum ijbf^ thefe fhade* 
Receive him ibon in jfacp. r ^^a^hil Heft end 
You fo^jQio^ ftfive tntpalm your Father's rage; 

At leaft not fufict ii^ • jm^ ^qy » 19^4. > - -v .r i ^j^^ I'^r. 

"I 
To brood a'^Jm^rcw^^f,^^^;^^ blwr»rEljFiiifl%^^Jkiq5X 

Beneath the filent gloom of Solitude ,.:'. ? i\a" .;-i r'vc 

The' Peace can fit and finilci tho' meek Contest 

— r- t^i .''S. Can 



Can keep the chearfal^e^^rftfO^Hfottl^ 
Sv'n urciR J6lidttoifiiid#»^ Hk let not Wiatt 

Or foon tbcyilaiiie MjyfelftdtK'^' 

fi L FH I 1^ A; 

True, mjr VJrgins i 
Attend me th^i FIl tfy each #iKnihg art : 
. Tho' lU'fbch art becomes me, yet PU aim it-^^ 
tiark— Whence diat noife? Ilieard fome haily fbi^tfteps; 

CHOROS, 
OhHear^nsf 'tisEnwiK. 

ELFRIDA, BDWIN^ CHORDS. 

E L F R I D A. 

Enwiy^ ilh! thatloolc 
Befpeaks tod yirdi the hortoiir of diy errancfc 
Tell it me dl. . 

E 1> W I N. 
Alas!^-*^- 
<:-' '*B L F R I 1> A* 

V !'"-- ' ' Nay; donotjiaufc; 

Tell It me aU. ItUiJs hwlDiiotkffime. 
R«peat,«tth43scttm(tetd. Pmreadyi Envrvi 
Br'a for the worft. 






it* BBIWIN. 
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E 0^^ IR 
Thth Scar, and tieav^n fiij^jpdrt ifctfer 
So6n as the ftag had left yon wcffward tbfeket. 
The King difmiis*d his Lords, each fev*ral xhCft, : 
To their beft fport, biddihgEarl Athelwold, 
LordAaDULPH, and ni}r(elf, attend his per(on. 
Thus parted from the ref!, the Monarch pierced 
A darkling dell, which open'd in a Lawn 
Thick kt with ehn around. Suddenly here 
He turned his fteed, and cry'd, " TUs place befits 
*' Our purpofe well." 

E L F R I D A. 

Parpoft! what purpofe, Edwin ^ 
'Twas predetermiH^d dieb, difiembling tyrant ! 
How could I tittft or hope-^— ' 

EDWIN. 

Vet give me hearing t 
Thos with a grave compofni7> &nd calm eye^ 
King Edgar ipakei ^Now hear me, Athelwold ; 
*' Thy fo^ng has pardon'd this thy traitorous a& : 
" From all difloyal baiene& to thy priace 
" Thou ftand^ abfoTv^d ; yet, knowj there ftifi temm$ 
*' Somewhat to cancel more. As man to mafi, 
** As friend to friend, now^ Athelwold, I call thee 

;;' Straight 



] 



f fw 1 

«' Straight le dclend thy life Wj^di thy g«ed fwonl. 

''Nay, anft^rju)tj. dfiffjaditgallaxidy. 

'^ If thy arm proipor, this my dying tongue 

" Shall pardon thee, and Uefs ihcc. . If than M% 

'* Thy parting brpath moft to my right refign 

^' £ L F R I D a's beauties." At the word, both dtern, 

■A 

Both fought ; bat Athelwolp's was ill-play 'd pa£oa» 
He aim'd his felchion at the Monarch's head. 
Only to leave his own brave breaft defencelefsp 
And on the inflant Edgar's rapid fword 
Pierc'd my dear mafter's heart. He fell to earth« 
And, Ming, cry'd* ''This woqnd atones for all. 
''Edgar, thus fi?ll avenged, will pardon me, 
f' And my true wife, with chaflej connubial teais, 
" Embalm my memory." He fmil'd, and died« 

E L F R I P A. 

Nay, come not round me. Virgins, nor fupport me^ 
I do not fwoon, nor weep. I call not heav'n 
T'avenge my wietchednefs. I do not wifh 
7his tyi»nt's hand may wither with cold paldesf 
No, 1 am very patient. Heav'n ia juft I 
And, when, the meafure Qf hii crimes is full. 
Will bare its red right arm, and launch its lightnings. 
/X^^cUi ye elements reft : and thou,, firm Earth,. 

K 3 Ope 
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Ppe nxfi, thv yawnbg jawi, pat let thu Mooter 

Stalk his doc time on toine afflicted hiaat* ) 

* *. 1 . • - • '■* ' -^ , • i - ^^ 

Yes; lethim(BU'gooii;'ftardSc'utc ' /' '' ' 

Hit iavagc pnrpofeff and daily make .•:)-''v/ 

fiiCoie widows' weep, as I do, l^ooIiBrEycr f *• - '^ ^"^^ 
Why How ye thus mibiddcn ? What have'tejars ]j '^-^ 
To do with grief like mine ? ^ix ' ' -''^ 

CHORUS. - - 

^elp, help, mySiftcrs> '^ 
To bear her to the caftle. 

pRGAR, ELFRIDA, EDWIN, CHORUS* 

P R G A R. 

As I paft, 

Rethought I heard a found of lottd lament ; 

pLfRIDA, ahl 

ELFRIDA. 

Is not my father there ? 
Withhold me not ; rn fall at His dear feet; 
Oh Sir ! behold your child thus lowly prbflrate j^ ' 

Avenge her wrongs, avenge your poor feLraiDAj ^'" 
y our hclplefs, widowed Daughter. " 

O R G A ft. ' * 

Widow'd Daughter ! 
^hat; uhtilaii^)^ 

PLFRIP4, 



•' ^^rzLii- v':-^* 






The tyrant's iavsiee felf^— Sand you thus 4:001 r 

Where is the Britifh Spiritj where the tixc 

Of Be L I N 's, i:;^^ l-^rrrOh fboUfhnefs of grief ! 

Aizsy I hadforgQt; h^i^^f'^^AR fparM hi^. 

That fword^ to which my madnefs called for vengeance. 

Ere long was meant ip do tj^e Uocidy^ deed. 

And xpal^ the jnorder parricide. Have I 

^o friend to do me right } 

O JR ij A.R. 

Tilou haft, my Child j 
J am thy friend, thy fither. Trull my care. 

Edwin, a word. Retire, my dearefl Oauehter : 

-■ ••'•;- .J-':-. u.Ti. bt/^^ Av.^-r..^ 

Virgins, .condoA her in. 

'? I, I? R I D, A. 
. , _ ^jIy Father, No, 

What do you do? I muft not be withheld. 
1*11 to yon.blpody grove, and clalp my Hulband, 
My morder'd Hufband. Why reftiain me. Sir ? 
Can my fad eye dart fire thro' his cold breaii:. 
/end light up life anew? , 
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And feek Tw^quiflky. " * 

• • « • 

TMoqaillity I " 
I know her wdj j lh« ic Death's jpfile-ejr'd Jj^ . 
She'a acnr u yonder ^roT« dofing the Mt 
Of my poor Atii«i wo<,o. TM office ^oqa^ 
Shell bear his fqol )ipqp her gentle plame* 
. Up to the reidnu of joy. I'll foUow them : 
I know he'd have it fo : He'H not bf blcft, 
Ev'n on ht« thionc of blifi, till I am with him, 

CHORUS. 
This wa^, my dearett Miftrcfi. 

, fJ<dd, nay hold J 
Croud m)t a«w»d «e. iet me panfe a while. 
Albina, thou alone *^tjc« my fflis'iy; 
I've much to utter tp thy fricpdJy «ar. 
1^ on, thou ^tlc«aid, % fiagje woi 
ShaU prop my t«abli«g &««, ,ty fiagj, ^^i^ 
Speak peve to my affliaions. 

f^«/ 'With thi fripcipal Tir^j^, 

■ 

PROAR, 
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ORQAR, EDWIN, $BMICHORUS» 

ORGAR. ^ ^. 

* • .. ■- - - 

Virgioi. let no ^6»tbin% (hep tppco^di Imt. 
Suf. £0 wi K (Ibr I gttcfs 'tir»8 you that broosllt 
Thefe tidjbgs hitbfir) where w^ rofal 1&pqa%, 
When late you left him f 

g D W I N. 

Ai »y Hiafler'^ fide 
Repentant of the ftroke. 

Q R G A B. 

Cfmt9 he ngt b9ck 

To Harewood? 

SEMICHQRU?. 

Would xnaddcji at the fight. 

ORa AIL 

Miftake npt, Virgins ; 

I did not mean at this diftneisful hour 
The King fhould fee my daughter. 

S E M ICHO R U S. 

No, fi>r pity. 
Do not profane this ikhbadi of bat grkf. 
Qh! be her forrow facred i . . 

ORGAR. 



Rer p«MA i«i«qfMl OJQ^ il^^ to enfwe it, 

ril hafte this tiiil»ft3 }^9afMgS'nrttK*igaidaact, 

To find the Monarch. Some-few fmk> fipm Jiwfwi0f]4~ 
Stands old Earl gcBEp(T?s cftle, ny &ft fnend. 

With h2«^<will J peiAade the King to fojoom, 
^Till my child^s grief aba]te $ that Coci to fpeed 
Be it your bufin^ft* Virgins 2 Watching ever - "-7 

Each happy interval^ wh«s your fi>ft toRgties- 
May lunt his praifiw, 'tifl by practise won , - 
She bear their fuller blazon. £i*r ai d's welfare \ . 
Requires this fri^ndty office at your hands ; 
And EDGAL'a virtttos bear Ach genuine hiflre. 
That truth itfelf dirtai-— . - 

SEMI CHORUS, . 

As Tnith dircfts^ 
So oitly^ihatt we 4i& This day his fliewn 
What difse dEsQi awaii its vioialiQiau r,~ vt 

Straight is the road of TmA^and^pbia;^.- ^ -> 

And, tho* aciofi the ftfPi^ ¥9y^-- ., 

•Tis ours to walk dittft, .,;.; «*/ .. ..:..,, ^ .;,. , 
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And, with bge esaatiafidkctSkC^ 
face flo^rif tSfiioii^lhi^^mii Ibene. 

B»^<itkk^f^ff the fi^d^ ?*^ : ^^ 

^ *B Ml Clf OR^ R 

> S/E M 1 C H O R U S. 

s 

Then hear, and aid EiTktDA*slaftidbhre, ^ 

Who takes thetioty way (lem Fate has left it 

To (ave her plighted faidi for ever pure^ 
To her dead Athelwold, 

S B MIC HOR U S- 

'Forbid it^Pa&flecs > 

Forbid it, that fubmiffive cdnrof ibal, 
Which:teaches meek-ey^d Piety to fmile 
Beneath the fcourge of HeaV^Q. 

SEMI CHORUS. 

\t 'I ^YeHMdnotftarit^. 
She means not felf-deilr6di«6. ^ Tlflyiki td heav^sif: ' 
Huge and o'erbearfffg^ as her n&'ry isk 
It cannot fo oblit'ratie from her faitstffc 
The deep-gravM rule of ^f^ ' Her puit S^ ^ - T 

JileanS) on the infiant> to devote id^' ^-^'^ >c «■;;. ; ^ : 
•—'"-' T^^ 



t h6 ] 

To heav'ii wi liolwrfi^ . Aift M #i4ffi^. 

Left EM»j|RVpwieii8C, m4J>ivr^fKl^s '1^ 
Preveot ibe Ueft ifitcsttMk .gep^ flie comes* 

Kneel on each 44c» dfvoqdy J^iM J|I9Q1|4 Ikt ; 
And breatlie fome pcay'r b hi^ jm4<iolemn l^^^^s(». 
That AngeUifm their tf^^ves erf* U^ht may hear, 
And latffy her vow* 

E LF RI D A, CHO|l U S, 

[Slfrida knuts, mnd tl^ Vkgw Mnd4e info fwc Tr^ofSf^ 

S5MJCWORUS. 

Hear> Angels, heaf ^ 
Hear from thefe nether throne$ of light • 
And O ! in golden ch^r^ers record 
Each firm, immntable, immortal wont 
Then wing your folf^ flight 
Up to the heav*n of heav'ns, ^nd th^re 
Hang the conTpicooos tablet lvgh> 
'Mid the dread iccc^di of Etrmitj. 

,. EI.FRIDA- 

Hear firA, A^t ATU)ti.wo|.o's ^ widow £Y«aci 
TorearahaUow'd|Co«went4o!er tjiepbce, * 
Where ftream'd his \i^; thc|fe will fto ^imj^^ibi^ life 
Immor'd.iiQth d|k «hfiftf thi^ng of VirgiBfi liktw 

Bach4»yih^iiiFtiimMw:lffr.M^ni»'4 Choir : 

Chant 



Chant the flo^ requittri b*cr kttr taaikft*<i l^^ I ' 
There too. When Mdhifeht l»#'fslrtth' twfifl glaari, » 
-She'll rife obfervittH: ttf the <ate4^Cili ' -< - 
Of waking Grief, beat the'<fim IWd tapdr . \ 
Along the winding ifletf, anJaldi^akar 
Kifs ev'r)r pde ftirine wkh h^ trembling lipsV 
Prefs the cold ftone wi^ her bent ko^, ah4 «aU 
On (ainted At h el wold. 

SEMICHORtJ^. 

Hear, Angels, htar. 
Hear from thefe ae^er tihydiies of Light ; 
And O ! in golden characters record 
Each firiA, immutable,/ immortal w6'rj. 
Then wing your folemn flight 
Up to the heav'n of heavens, and there 
Hang the confpicuous tablet high, 
'Mid the dread records of Eternity. 

£ L F R I D A. *■' • 
Hear next, that Athbl wold's iad widow fwean 
Never to violate th^ holy vow 
She to his truth firft plighted} fwean to bear 
The ibber finglenefs ^ Widowhood 
To her cold grave. If from this chafte refdvo 
She ev^o iiwthoiigiit 4iaiiiUl fimve f if faody pomp^ ** 

Of 



Or flattering gieatneis e*er flioiild tempt one wifli 
To Any beyond this purpofe; may that heav'n^ 
Which heui this vow, pvniih its violatioiiy 
As heav'nly jnftice oQg^t. 

CHORUS. 
- -' «Rear,.ABS:d8, ikeafi 

H«fo,m4fen«hcrthcoi« of Light, 
AndO! in golden charaftcrs record 
Each firm, immntafalr, ittmortalword* 
Then wing yoor fdemn flight 
Up to the hcky'n of heav'ns, and there 
Hang the confpicnons tablet high, 
'Mid the dread records of Eternity. 
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No9 mo^ia Fhotha 
Mififfios; elk^DnviDuif degcnteCHORiAs. 



The A R G U M E N T. 

CARACTACUS, King of the Silures, baling teen 
defeated by Os tori us, the Roman Prafe^t his 
^ueen taken prifoner, and his Son (as it isfuppofed) either 
fiain or Jtedy retired ivith his only Daughter , and took 
fan3uary amongft the Druids in Mona. Ostorius, 
after the battle^ leaguing garrifons in the conquered country ^ 
marched to fubdue the northern part of Britain, and led his 
troops to the frontiers of the Brigantes, then governed iy 
Cartismandua. This ^een, dreading the *vi3orious 
enemy, made a truce ivith him s one of the conditions of 
. ivhich ifjas, that Jhe Jhould ajjifi the RomarAS in fecuring 
the Britiih King, that he might be carried to Rome to grace 
the triumph of ClaVdius. She accordingly gain up her 
fwo Sons as Hojlages, to hefent themfel'ves to Rome, in cafe 
they did not feduce C ak act acvs f^om^' hit 'Sa n& iu t ry, 
to 'which place they <were to be accompanied by AuLUS 
Di b k u s, and afujfficientforce, to effeS that dejign. 

The Drama opens on their afiri'val in the confictated 
grove, a little before midnight, and ahfiut the time ivhett 
the Druids, ^who form theQuoviVS, nxjere preparing the 
ceremonial of Caractacus's admijjion into their order* 
The tiuo Princes are feixed as Jpies y and- the incidents, 
confequent upon this , form -what is called the Episode of 
the piece, T^f Exode, or Catastrophe, is prepared 
by the coming tf/* A r v i R a c u s the King^s fin, 'who, having 
efcaped nuitb life in the late battle, had employed the in-' 
termediate time in privately colleSing his Father's fiat- 
tered forces, to put him again into a condition of facing the 
enemy. His bravery, in defending his Father and the 
Druids, occafans theVEKiFETiA, or change of fortune / 
• and his death, voith the final captivity of Caractacus, 
concludes the Tragedy, 

Vol. L L " PERSON^ 



\ . 



. 4 



'► ♦ 



^.- -* 



PERSONS OF THE DRAMA. 



AuLus DiDivs^ the Roman GeneraL 
Vbllxnusj 1 

> Sons of CARtlSMANDlTA^ 

Elidvrvs^ ) 

Chorus^ of Druids and Bards.* 
Cara^tacvs. 

EvBLXNA, Daughter to CaRactacv8« 
viRAGuisi^ Son to Caractacvs. 



- * 



SCENE> MONA. 



* The Dramatic pirt of the Chorat is (uppofed to be cbfciiy 
fpoken bj the Principal Druid ; the Lyrical part fung by the 
Bardt* 
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CARACTACUS: 



DRAMATIC POEM^ 



AULUS DIDIUS with Romaiis. 
^''T^HIS is the iecret centre of the ifle : 
"^ Here* Romans* paufe* and let the eye of wonder 
Caze on the folemn fcene; behold yon oaki 
How ftem he bowm, and with his broad brown arms . 
Chills the pale plain beneath Hm : mark yph altar* 
The dark ftream brawling round its ragged bafe* 
Theie cliffs* thefe yawnbg caverns* thb wide circas* 
Skirted with unhewn ftone : they awe my foaU 
As if the very Genios of the place 
llimfelf appeared* and with terrific tread 
Stalk'd thro' his drear domain. And yet* my friends* 
(If (hapes like his be but the (aticy's coinage) 
Sorely there is a hidden power* that reigns 
'Mid the Jone majefty of ontam'd natare> 

L a Controuling 



t i<5* J 
Controoling fober reafon ; tell me elfe. 
Why do thefe haunts of bajb'rous fuperfHtion 
O'ercome me thus ? I fcorn them^ yet they awe me. 
Call forth the Britiih Princes^ in this gloom 
I mean to fchool them to our enterprife. 

[Snter Feltinus and ElUurus^ 
AULUS DIDIUS, VELLINUS, ELIDURUS. 
Ye pledges dear of Caj^ti^mandva's Mth, 
Approach ! and to mine uninilrttded ear 
Explain diis fcene of horrour. 

E L I D U R U S. 

Daring RonsB^ 
Know that thoo ftand'ft on confeexated ground : 
Thofe mighty piles of magic-planted rock» 
Thus rang*d in myftic aider, mark the place 
Where but at times of holieft feftival 
The^Dniid leads hb train. 

^ AULUS DI1>IUS. 

Where dwells the fecr f^ 
VELLINUS. 
In yonder (baggy care ; on which die moon 
Now fheds.a £de-long gfeam. His brotherhood 
Poflefs the neighboring cliffs, 

AULUS 
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AULUS DIDIUS. 

• Yet up the hill 
Mine eye defcries a diilant range of cslvcsi 
Delv'd in the ridges of the craggy fteep ; 
And this way ilill another. 

E L I D U R U S. 

On the left 
Refide the Sages fkill'd in Nature'6 lore : 
The changeful univerfe> its numbers^ powers. 
Studious they meafure, &ve when meditation 
Gives place to holy rites : then in the grove 
jEach hath his rank and fundlion. Yonder grot3 
Are tenanted by Bards, who nightly thence, 
Rob'd in their flowing veils of innocent white, 
Defcend, with harps that glitter to the mooji. 
Hymning immortal ftrains. The fpirits of air. 
Of earth, of water, nay of heav'n itielf> 
Do liften to their lay ; and oft, 'tis faid. 
In viiible ihapes dance they a magic round 
To the high minftrelfy. Now, if thine eye 
Be fated with the view, haitdto thy ihips ; ^ 
And ply thine oars ; for, if the Druids learn 
This bold intrufion, thou wilt find it hard .. . 

Xo foil their fury. 

1 3 AULUS 
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A U LU S i>IDI US. 

, Prince, I did not moor 
My tightrarm'd (hallops on this dangerous ftisuid 
To footh a fhutleis curioiity : 
I come in queft of proud Cakactacus ; 
Who, when our veterans put his troops to flight. 
Found refuge here. 

EtIDURUS. 

If here the Monarch refts, 
Prefumptuous Chief! thou might'ft as well efla/ 
To pluck him from yon flars ; Earth's ample range 

Contains no fiirer refuge : underneath 

• - .... « 

The foil we tread, a hundred fecret paths, 
Scoop'd thro' ihe living roc]^ in winding maze. 
Lead to as many caverns, dark, and deep ; 
In which the hoai^y fages ad their rite^ 
Myfterious, rites of fuch ftrange potency. 
As, done in open day, would dim the fun, 
Tho' thron'd in noontide brightnefs. In fuch dens 
He may for life lie hid, 

AULUS DIDIUS. 

We know the tail; 
Moft difficult ; yet has thy royal mother 
Foruiih'd the means, 

ELlDURUS. 



l- ^7 1. 

,Et,ll>;U R,U5.,. 

My. mother, fay 'ft thou, Roman? 
AULUS DIDIOS. 
In proof of that firm faith (he lends to Rome, 
She gave you up her honour's Jioflages, , 

E L I D U R US. 
She did : and we fubmit. 

AULUS DIDI US. 

To Rome we bear you ; 
From your dear country bear you ? from your joys. 
Your loves, your friendfhips, all your fouls hold precious^ 

E L I D U R tJ S. 
And doft thou taunt us, Roman, with our fate > 
AULUS D I D itJ §/ 
No, youth, by heav'n, I would avert that fate, 
Wifh ye for liberty ? 

VELLINU$, E Li bu R us/ ' 

More than for life. 

AULUSpiDIUS. 
And would do much to gain it? 

VELLINUS. 

Name the tafL 
AULUSDIDIUS. 
7he talk is eafy. Hafte ye to thefe Druids : 

1'4 tell 
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TeU them ye come/ commiffionM by your Queeq^ 
To dock the great Caractacui ; and call 
His valour to her aid^ againft the Legions^ 
Which> led by our OstoriuS) bov aflail 
Her frontiers. The late treaty fhe has feaW 
Is yet unknown : an4 this her royal fignet. 
Which more to mafk oiir purpofe was obtain'd^ . 
Shall be your pledge of faith. The eager kuig 
, Will gladly take the charge ; and, lie confentmgj 
What elfe remains^ but to the Menai's fliore 
Ye lead ]ps credulous ftep ? there will we feize him { 
Bear him to Rome, the fubftitute fibr yoBj 
And give ypa back to freedom. 

V E L L I N U S. 

If the Druids-^ 
AULUS DIDIUS. 
If they, or he, prevent thi« artifice. 
Then force muft take its way : then flaming brands^ 
And biting axes, wielded by our foldiers^ 
Muil level thefe thick (hades, and fo unlodge 
The lurking iavage. 

ELIDURUS. 

Gods, fhall Mona periih ? 



AUJ-US 
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AULUSDIDIUS, 

Princes, her ev'ry trunk ihall on the ground 
Stretch its gigantic length ; unlefs, ere dawn, 
' Ye lore this untamed lion to our toils. 
Go then> and profper ; I fball to the fhips. 
And there expe£t his combg. Youthsj reihember, 
^e muft to Rome to grace great CiBSAn'^ triujiiph ; 
QjESAK and Fate demand him at your hand, . . 

[^Exeunt jftdus Didius and Romans* 

ELJDURUS, V E L L I N U S. 
ELIDCJRUS. 
And wiU heav'n fuSer it ^ Will the juft Gods, 
That tread yon fpangled pavement o'er our heads. 
Look from their £ky and yield him? Will thefe 2>ruids» 
Their iage vicegerents, not caU down the thunder ? 
And will not inftant its hot bolts be darted 
In fuch a righteous caufe ? Yes, good old king. 
Yes, laft of Britons, thou art heav'n's own pledge ; 
^nd flialt be fuch tiM death. 

VELLINUS. 

What means my brother? 
Ppit thou refiife the charge ? 

E L I D U R U S. 

Doft thou accept it ? 

VELLINUS. 



it: . •' ' .• 



VELilM V B, 
Jt gives lis liberty* 

J5 L I D U ;R U S, 
It makes us traitors. 
Godsy would VxLLiN vs do a deed of bafenefi 7 

V E L L I N U S. 
Will Elidvrus fcom the profer'd boos$r 
OfSrt€iomi 

E L I D U R U S. 
yes ; whex^ fuch its guilty price, 
JProtkeTj I fpum it. 

V ELLIN US. , , 

Go ihesk, fpoUlb Uoy f. — 
|T1 do the deed myfclf. 

E L I D tJ R U S. 
It fiiail ttot be ; 
I win proekim the fraud. 

V E LL I N US, 

Wiltthoui 'tiflw^r ' 
Hie to yon cave ; jcall loudly on the Drtiid ; 
And bid him drag to ignominious death 
The partner of thy blood. Yet hope not thoijf , 

To 'fcape ; for thon didft join my impious ftepi : - 
TIicKfore UijvfdttK iluULcttrie thee; tlioail^lt Uv^; 

Yet 



f «7« 3 

» _ 

Vetihalt thoitliveaninterdi£&(LwtetcIi, ' 

All rights of nature cancellM. , .: .; .r - 

EL I iX'U':ji u a 

Oh Vellinus ! 
Kend not my foid : by -heay'a thou kQow'ft I :^(>y^ the<S| ^ 
As ferveutly as brother e'er lav'd brother; 
And, loving thee, I thought I lov'd mine hpnour. * 
. Ah ! do not wake, dear youth> ia tip true bre^S . 
$0 fierce a conflid. 

VELLINUS. 

Honour's voice commands 
Thou ihould'ft obey thy mother, and thy queei}. 
Honour and Hotinefs alike' confpire 
To bid thee fave thcfe confecrated groves 
from Roman devaftation, ' . 

E L I D U R U S. 

Horrid thought I • 
Hence let us hafte^; ev'ii to the fartheft nook 
Of this wide ille«; nor view the iacrilege* 

VELLINUS, 

No, let a$ ftay, and by our profperous art 
Prevent the iacrilege. Mark m«, my brother; 
More years and inore e^peirience have matur'd 
J^y fioiber thought^ I will convmcethy. youths : 

That 
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That this our deed has ev'ry honeft ikn^ozi 
Cool reafon may demand. 

B L I D U R U S. 

. To Rome with reafon 1^ 
Try if 'twill bring her deluging ambitioii 
Into the level courfe of right and juftice : 
Try if 'twiU tanne thefc infolent invader* ; 
Who thus, in favagcnefs of conqueft, claim 
Whom chance of war has fpar'd. Do this, and profpcr^ 
But, pray thee, do not reafon from my forf 
Its mbred honefty : that holy flame, 
Howe'er eclips'd by Rome's black influence 
In vulgar minds, ought ftill to brighten ours, 

V E L L I N U S. 
V^ talker, Jeave me. 

E L I P U R U S. 

No, I will not leave thee ; 
I mufl not, dare not, in theie perilous (hades. 
Think, if thy fraud fliould fail, thefe holy men. 
How will their juflice rend thy trait'rous limbs ? 
If thou fucceed'il, the fiercer pangs of cdnftiencei 
How will they ever goad thy guilty (bul ? 
Mercy, defend us ! fec^ the awful Druids 
Are iiTuing from their caves : hear*ft thou yon fignal f 

ho, 
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LiO, on the inftant all the moaatam whitent 
^ With flow-dcfccnding Bards. Retire, retire > 

This is the hour of facrifice : to flay 
• Is death. 

VELLINUS. 
I'll wait the dofing of their rites 
la yonder Vale : do thou, as likes thee beft, 
- Betray, or aid me. 

E L I D U R U S, 

To betray thee, youthi 
i That love forbids 5 honour, alas ! to aid thee. 

Enter CHORUS. 

SEMICHORU& 

< Sleep and SHence reign around^ 

Not a night-breeze wakes to blow : 
f Circle, fons, this holy ground j 
' Circle clofe, in triple row. 

And, if mafk'd in vapours drear> 

Any earth-bom Spirit dare 

To hover round this facred fpace, 

Hafte with light fpcUs the murky foe to chace. 

Lift your boughs of vervain blue. 

Dipt in cold September dew ; 



\Exeunt0 
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Anddafhthemoifiare'dude, afidcl^/^ ^ 

O'er the ground, and thro* fiie sir. 

Now the place is pnrg'd and ptire« 

Brethren! &y, for this high hour ' ' .* -- { 

Are the miik-whhe fleers prepar'd, ' 

Whofe necks the rude yoke never ksa'dg 

To the farrow yet onbroke? ' : :, ^ 

For foch mttft bleed beneath yon oak. • >^i> . i 

SEMICHORUS, 
Draid, theic, in order meet. 
Arc all prepared. ^ ::: •'t' 

SEMICHORUS. 
Butteflmeyet, 
Cadwall I. did thy ftep profound .^ r 

Dive into the cavern deep. 

Twice twelve fathom under ground, ^ 

Where our fage fore-fathers fleep f ' t 

Thence with reverence haft diou bom^ ' - » 

Prom the confecrated cheft,' 
The golden fickle, fcrip, and veff, • 
Whilom by old Belinus worn f 

SEMICHORUS; 
Druid, thefe, in order meet> 
Are all prepar'd. 

SEMICI^ORirS. 



From the grot of charms andipfslby 

Where oar matron Mer dwelU» ... ; 

Brennus ! has thy holy hand 

Safely brought the Druid wand ? 

And the potent adder-ftone, » 

Gender'd 'fore th'autmnnal moon? . t. .' 

When/ in undolatiiig twine. 

The foaming (hakes prolific join ; 

When they hiis> and when they bear 

Their wond'rous egg aloof in air ; 

Thence, before to earth it fall. 

The Druid, in his hallQw'd pall. 

Receives the prize ; 

And infiant flies. 

Followed by th* envenomM broodi 

'Till he crofs the chryflal flood. 

SEMI C HO R U& 
Drud, thefe, in order meet. 
Are all prepar*d. 

SEMICHORUS. 

Then all's complete* 
And now let nine of the fdeded band, 
< ' >w .;: . . Wiwfc 
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Whofe greener yesu^ befit fitch tMxmh^i ' 

With wary circiuC poce at-ound tiie grove : 

And guard each inlet ; iiraichful^ left the ty€ 
' Of bufy curiofity profime 

Pry on our rites : which now muft be an elofe 

As done i*th' very central womb of tkiik* 

Occafion claims it ; forCARACTACv^ 
' This night demands adnisffion to our train. 

He, once our king, while ought his p6weravail*d 
' To iave his country from the rod of tyrants^ 
' That duty paft, does wifdy novf retire 

To end his days in fecrecy and peace ; 
' Druid with Druids> in this chief of groves^ 
' £v'n in the heart of Mona, See> he comes ! 

{low awful is his port ! mark him, my friends ! 

« 

He looks, as doth the tower, whofe nodding walls^ 
After the conflid of heav'n's angry bolts. 
Frown with a dignity unmark'd before, 
£v'n in its prime of ftrength. Heahh to the King I 
CARACTACUS, EVELINA, CHORUS.; 
CARACTAC US. . 
This holy place, methinks, doth this night wear - - 
More than its wonted gloom : Druid, thefe groves 
Have caught the ^^mal cdouring: of my foul, * 

Changi^g 
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Changing their dairk don garbs to very fable. 

In pity to their gueft. Hail, hallow'd oaks ! / 

Hail, Britiih bdra ! who; laft of Britiih race. 

Hold your primaeval rights by itatare's charted i 

Not at the nod of C/esak. Happy forefters. 

Ye wave your bold heads in the liberal air ; 

Nor afk, for privilege, a praetor's edi^ti 

Ye, with your tough and intertwiftcd roots, 

Grafp the firm rocks ye fprung from ; and, eredl 

■» 

In knotty hardihood, itiU proudly fpread 
Your leafy banners 'gainft the tyraimous north. 
Who, Roman like, affails you. Tell me, Druidi 
Is it not better to be fuch as thefe. 
Than be the thing I am ? 

CHORUS. 

To be the thing* 
Eternal wifdom wills, is ever beft. 

CARACTACUS. 
But t airi loft to that predeftin'd .ufe 
Eternal -v^ifdom will'd, and fitly therefore 
May wiih a phange of being. I was born 
A kingi and Heav'n, who bade thefe warrior oaks 
Lift their green (hields againft the fiery fun. 
To fence thei^ fubje£l plain, did mean, that I 
. . Vol. I. M Should, 
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Should, with, as .firm an arm, p^oteft my peopfe' . . 
Againft the peftilcat glare of Rome's ambition. 
I &il'd ; and how I fial'd, thou know'ft too well; 
So does the babbling would : and therefore, Druid^, 
I would be any, thing &ve what I am. 

CHORUS. 
See, to thy wiih, the holy rites preparer, 
Which> if beav'n frown not, confecrate thee Druids 
See to the altar's bafe the yi6tims led. 
From whofe free-guiding blood ourfelf ihall read 
Its high behefts ; which if aiTenting found* 
Thefe hands around thy chofen limbs (hall wrap 
The vefloffandity; ^hile at the a£b. 
Yon whitc-rob'd bards, fweeping their folemn harp5«; 
Shall lift their choral warblings to the ikies. 
And call- the gods to witnefs. M^n while. Prince, 
Bethink thee well., if ought on tjiis vain earth 
Still holds too firm an union with tl^ foul, 
Eftrangmg it from peace. • . 

CARACTAC.USv .: . ; 

I had a queen : . ^ . 
Bear with my weaknefs^ Druid ! this tou^h breaft^ 
Muft hcaye a iigh, for iheis uareveng'd. 
And can I tafte true peace, (he unteveng'd ? 



r*u. 



So 
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So chafle, ib fav^i ^ qatddi a&/ Evelina ( 
Hang not thus weeping 6n the ieeble'^Lrm 
That could not fave Ay mother. 

EVELINA. 

To Bang thus 
Softens the pang of grief; and the fweet thought^ 
That a fond father ftill fiipports his chM, 
Sheds, Oil my penfive mind, fuch fbothing balm. 
As doth the. bleiSng of thefe pious feers. 
When mofi they wiih our welfare. Would to heav'ii 
A daughtes'^ prefence could as much avail> 
To eafe her Other's woes, as his doth mine. 
CARACTAGUS. 
Ever moft gentle ! come unto my bofom : 
Dear pattern of the predous prize I loft. 
Loft, fo inglorious loft ;-^my friends, thefe eyes 
Did fee her torn from my defencelefs camp ; 
Whilfi I, henun'd round by fquadrons, could not fave her i 
My boy, flill nearer to the darling pledge^ 
Seheld her fhrieking in the ruffian's arm ; 
Beheld, and fled. 

EVELINA. 

Ah ! Sir,' forbear to wound 
M 2 ' My 
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My f>rodier'i fiun« ^.MiMb. but to Kcall . . . „ ' 
His fcatter'd forces to pttrfuc «iKi fi^vr her* . . 

C A R A CjTiA<:^U S. 
Daughter, be fled* Now, by yon gracioas moofi. 
That rifing (aw the deed, aad infant hid 
Her blafiiing &ct in twilight's dofky veil» . 

The flight was panricide. 

EVELINA- 

Indeedj indeed/ . 
I know him valiant ; and not doubt he fell 
'Mid flaughter'd thodahds of the haughty {oe, 
Vidim to filial love. AaviaACUs I 
Thou hadft no. filter near the bloody field, 
Whofe (brrowing fearch, led by yon orb of night, 
Might find thy body ; wafli with tears thy wounds j . 
And wipe diem with her hair. 

CHORUS. 

Peace, virgin, peace: 
Nor thou, fiid prince, re|Jys inrhate'er he is^ 
Be he a captive, /ugitive, <^ code. 
He is what heav'n ordainM : thefe holy groves 
Permit no exclamation 'gsunft heav Vs will 
To violate their echoes : Patience here. 
Her meek h«ads folded on her modeft brealt^ 
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Jfi. mute fubn|}ffiQ& !if& A'adot&ig; tji, ^ 
Ev'n to the ftonn that ^jritclb btt, '-'^ ^ ^^^^^ ' ^ 

BVELiN Ac 

HolyBniiaj ^^ 
If ought my erring tongue has &id pollutes 
This iacred place, I from my (bul abjure it. 
And will thefe lips bar with eternal filence, 
JUther than (peak a word» or ad a deed 
Unmeet for thy iage daughters ; bleffing firft 
This hallow'd hour> that takes me ftomth^ world^ 
And joins me to their fober fifterhood, 

CHORUS. 
*Tis wifely (aid* See, Prince, this prudent maid. 
Now, while the ruddy flame of fparkling youth 
plows on her beauteous ^heek, can ^uit the world 
IVithont a figh, whilft thou-i— • 

CARACTACUS. 

Would fiive my ^eei^ 
From a baie ravilher ; wodd wifli to phmge 
This felchion in his breait ^^ to arengft 
Infulted royalty. Oh holy men ! 
Ye are the (bus of piety and peace ; 
Ye never felt the fhai^ vindi€tive fpur. 
That f^oads the ihjor'd warrior; the hot tide, "^ 

M? That 



[ 1«» ] 

TluLt floihet crimipii on dietonlfebas cheek 

Of him, who hwaa for.^cry ; elfe indeed 

Ye much would pity me : vodd coiiir the firte ^ * a 

That coops ine here LuAlve in yoor giwcSf 

Robs me of hope, tells me fhi« trofty fteel 

Mnft never cleave (^ Roman hefan again ; 

Never avenge my qaeenp nor free my co«ntry« 

C H O R U §. 
'Tis heavVs )ugh will— r 

CARACTACUS. 

I know it, reverend fathers {. 
^is heav'n's high wUl, that thefe poor aged eyes 
jShall never more behold that virtuous woman. 
To whom my youth was conftant ; ^twa^ hc|fiy'n's wi)^ 
To take her from me at that yery hour. 
When befl her love might footh me ; that black houTi 
(May memory ever raze it from her records} 
When all my fquadrons jBed, and left their king 
Old and defencelefs : him, who n|ne whole year^ 
Had taught them how to conquer ; Yes, my friends^ . . 
For nine whole years againfi the ions of rapine , 
I led.my veterans, oft to vidlory. 
Never 'till then to ihame: Bear with me, Druid; 
I've done : begin tbe rites. 

CHORUS. 



A fi'ame of mind^ more fitted to tJide ittes> ' ^ 

Pofieft thee, Piince ! that RieiignatioA meek. 

That dove-ey'd Peace, handmaid of SandUtyi, •• 

Approach'd th)8 altar wijth tbee : ^ftead of ihefe, ' 

See I not gaunt S.eyepge» enfanguin'd Slaughter^ 

And mad Ambitioo, clinging to thy foul. 

Eager to fnatch thee back to their dcHnain, 

Back to a vain and miferable world ; 

Whofe mifcry, and vanity, tho' try'd. 

Thou ftill hold'ft dearer flian thefe folemn fhade$. 

Where Quiet reigps with Virtue ? Try we yet 

What Holinefs can do ! for milch it can : 

Much is the potency of pious prayer : 

And much the facred influence convey'd 

By fage myfterious p$ce : when the foul, ^ 

Snatch'd by the power of muiic from her cel| 

Of fleihly thraldom, feels herfelf upborn 

lOn plumes of extaly; and bpldly iprings, 

9Mid fwelling harmonies and pealing hymns. 

Up to the porch of heav'n. Strike, then, ye Bards ! 

Strike all your firings fymphonious ; wake a ftrain 

^ay penetrate, may purge, may purify^, ' 

M4 ^ Hi; 
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His yet onhallow'd bofom ; call ye hiU»r * 
The airy tribe, that en yov tnountain dwell, 
Ev'n on majeftic Shqwdon : thfcy, wIm sever 
Deign vifit mortal men, &ye on ibiie canfe 
Of higheft import, but, fuUimely ihrin'd 
On its hoar top in domes of chryilalli&e ice, 
Hold ^onverfe with thofe (pirits, thatpoflefs 
The (Ides' pure (apphire, neareft heav'n itfdf, 

O D 5. 

I. I. 

Mona on Snowdon calls : 
Hear, thou King of mountains, hear; 

Hark, (he (peaks>from all her ilrings ; 

Hark, her loudeft echo xings ; 
King of mountains, bend thine ear : 

Send thy (pirits, fend them ibon, ' 

Now, when Midnight and the Mooq 
Meet upon thy front of fnow : 

See, their gold and ebon rod. 

Where the fober fitters nod, - 

And greet in whifpers (age and flow* 
Snowdon mark! 'tis Magic'^ hoor ; 
Now the mutter'd fpcll hath power ; 
Power to rend thy ribs of rock, -^^ - 

And Itoft thy bafe with thunder's (hock ; ^uf 



V. 
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Pttttothccnoniderfpctti - 
Shall Mona life, than thofc that dwdl 
In mufic's-fecietalls, and lie 
Steep'd in the flream of hamoiiy* 

1. *• 

Snowdon has heard Ae ftrain $ 
Hark> amid the wond'ring grov^ 

Other harpinga anfwcr dear^ 

Other voices meet our car, 
pinions flutter^ fhadows move, 

fiufy marmurs hum around, 

Ruflling veftments bra(h the grotmd ; 
Round, and round, and round they gq. 

Thro' the twilight, thro' the fhade. 

Mount the oak's majeMc liead:. 
And gild the tufted miiletoc. 
Ceafe, ye glitt'ring race of light, 
Clofe your wings, and check your flight; 
Here, arrang'd in order due. 
Spread your robes of faffron hne ; 

Forlo, with more than mortal fire. 

Mighty Mador fmites the lyre: 

Hark, he fweeps the mafter-ftiings-}: ' ' 

Liften all— —» .> ' ^ . , .. 



Break oiF; a iUkft fiaek^inTblves the altar ^ 
The central oak doth ihake ; I hear the imd 
Of fteps pro6ne : Ca&actacds, retire; 
]kar henoc the vlAiim ; Mcma is polluted. 
SEMICHORUS. 
Father, ai we did watch the eaftem fide. 
We fpied and inftant feiz'd ^o $nui{er yooths, 
Who^ m the bottom of a flia^^ ddt. 
Held eameft convede : Britons do they feem, 
^od of Bitgaatiaa race. 

CHORUS. 

Hafte, drag them hither. 
VELLINUS, JELIJDURUS, CHORU6, 

ELIDURUS. 
Oh (pare, ye (age and venerable Dmids ! 
yottr countrymra and fon9. 

CHORUS. 

And are ye Britons ? 
Unheard of profoiation ! Rome herfelf> 
Ev'n impious Rome, whom conquefi: makes more impioosi 
Would not have dar'd (b rafhly. Oh ! for words, \ 

Big with the fiercefl fbice of execration/ 
To blaft ^ deed, and doers. , 

PLIDURUS, 
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E LVTyismus. 

Oh (pare ouryonth !^ ^ 1 .^ ! 

C HX) R U S. 

Is k aot now the lio^9> 
The hoiy hour, when to the claadleTs height 
Of yon ilafr'd concave'cHmbs the fiiU-oA'd taxxm, ^ 
And to this net^ier vQxld in i<dema ftilinefii. ' 
Oives fign, that to the lift'ning ear of Hcsv'jt • 
Religion's voice fhoold plead i The very babe . ^ 

Knows this, and, 'chance awak'd, hislkdehaiidi ' 
Lifts to the gods, and on hu innocent couch 
Calls down a HcSng' ShaU your manly yean 
Plead ijg;norance, and impiouOy p^jguno \ 

To tread, jvith vile unconfecrated feet. 
On Mona's hallow'd plain ? know> wtetches, know^ 
At any hour fuch boldnefs is a crime^ 
At this 'tis iacrilege. 

V ELLIN US. 

Were Mona's i^i^n 
More hallow'd ftill^ hallow/d as is H^eav'n's felf^ . 

r 

The caufe might plead oar pardoo., 

EHDURU;S. 

Migh^JJruid!; - 
. . True, 
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Tnie> we have raflily dar'd, yet forc'd by 3bty, * 

• '• '.it •-.'■'.. 

Onr ibv'reigii'a mandate—*— 

V E L t 1 N U S. 

Elder by my birtbi 

Brother, I daim, in right of elderihip« 

7*o open our high embaffy. 

CHORUS. 

Speak then ; 

But fee thy wordt anfwer in h<»eft weight 

To this prond prdode* Youth \ they moil be Weigh^^ 

T' atone for fnch ^ crime. 

VELLINUS. 

If then to giv(p 

New nerves to vanqnifliM valour ; if to do> 

What, with the bleffing of the Gods, may fave 

A bleeding coondy firom oppreiSon^s fword. 

Be weighty bufinefs, know, on our commiifion. 

And on its hop'd fucceis, that weight depends* 

CHORUS. 

Pedare it Aen at once, briefly and boldly. 

VE LLIN US. 

Ca&actacus is here. 

CHORUS. 

Say 'fi thouj proud boy ? 



*f is boldly faid, and, grant 'twere tp^ty GM, 
Think'lt tboa he were not here from fraud or force . 
As Me, as in a caoip of ^Q^querorsf _ . 
Here, yoftth^ he would hie guarded by die Gods ; 
Their own hig:h hoftage ; axld each facred hatr 
Of his fele^ed head, would in thefe cavem$ 
Sleep with the nnfunn^d ^filver of the mine* 
As precious and as iafe ; record the time^ 
When Mona e'er betray'd the haplds wretchj 
That nxade her groves his refuge. 

V E L L 1 N U S, 

HolyDnddi 
Think not fo harflily of our enterpriae. 
Can force, alas 1 dwell in our unann'd hands ? 
Gan fraud in our young bofoms ? No, dread feer ! 
Our bttfineis told, I truft thou'it fooa difclaim 
The vain fufpicion ; and thy holy ear 
(Be brave Caractacus or here or abfei^) 
Shall inftant learn it. . From the north we come ; 
The fbns of her, whofe heav'n-entmfted fway 
BleiTes the bold Brigantes ; men who firmly 
Have three long moons withftood thofe Roman powen^^ 
Which, led by Ml Osto&i vs, iHll affail 
Our frontiers : yet fo oft have our float fword$ 
;. " RepeO'd 
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RepclI'd time hxjdbdt, thatii«W« Kte fitodti^^ 
They hang fii^eiidfd> totb toifoit ^sent-pref^' 
Nor daring yet to ictze ic Sack the flaae - 
Of 01 aai Rome; ift which our prndefkt mbther/' 
Revolving what might beft (ecare her comitry 
From this impending rain> gave xu charge - 
To (eek the great Caeactacus, and call 
His valour to her aid, to lead her bands, , 

To fight the.cade of liberty and Britain^ ^ 
And quell thefe ravagers. 

\CaraBacu5 ftatts from behind the altar. 
CARACTACUS, VELLINUS, ELIDURUS,- 

CHORUS. 
CARACTACUS-- 

And ye have fbnnd me ; 
Friends, ye have found me t lead me to your Queen, 
And the laft paiple drap.ih tbeie old veim 
{Shall fall for her and Sritab. 

CHORUS. 

Rafli, tafli Prince ^ " ' '^ 
V-E L L IN U S;- 
Ye.bleft immortal powers ! is this the man. 
The more than man, who for tiine bloody years 

Withftood all Rome^ He is 5 that warlike Aont^ 

• • -» 

Seatt'd 
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Seam'd o'er yriik iKweft ftdfsj .{!i90c}iim&be>]st « ^* t •■■-' 
Kneeli brothe]V'kneei> wUk^* iti his royidlmui r? >: : v . 
We lodge the fignet : this, in pledge <^ &iih» 
Great CART'xaMANDQ A fends* a&d with it tells thee 
She has a nobler pledge than thisrbehind ; . 

Thy Queen ^ • 

C A R A C T A C U 9. 
Gvxdekia! 

V E L L I N U S; 

Safely with our Mdthet*. 
CARACTACUS. 
How> when,. where refcu'd? mighty Gods, I thank ye; 
For it is true ; this iignet (jpeaks it true. 
Oh tell tile briefly. 

V E L L J N U Sw 

Inafally, Prince, 
Which, wanting abler due|^, my gracious mother 
Committed to my charge, our troops aftiU'd 
One outwork of the camp ; die maflt of night 
Favoured our arms, and there my happy hand 
Was doom'd with other prifpners to releafb 
The captive matron. 

CARACTACUS. 
. , , Let me cfcrfp ^hee^ yowlb. . 

And 






*<;/ 
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And thoa (halt be mj fon : I h^d cme^ tbrnget, 
Jaft of thy yean; be look'd like thee right h^nefi / 
Had jiift diot fieebom boldneis on his bro^. 
And yet he fiul'd me. Were it not for him, 
Whd> as than feeft, ev'n at this hotxr of joy, 
I>raws tears down mine old cheeky I were as b)^ 
Af die great Gods. Oh, he has all difgrac'd 
His lugh-bom ancefbry ! But I'll forget him. 
Hafte, EvBLiNA, btrb my knotty fpcar^ 
Bind M diis trolly fidduon to my thigh. 
My bow, my target-^*-^ 

CHORUS. 

RaACARACtACVsl 

. • - , * 

What haft thoa done I What doft thou mean XoA^f 

G A R A C T A C 1/ S. 
To fare my country. 

CHORUS. 

To betray thyfdf. 
That thoa haft done; the reft thoa can'ft not do. 
If Heaven finrbids ; and of its awful will 
Thy fury recks not : Has the bleeding victim 
Pour'd a projAtioas ftream ? The milkrwhile fteods 
. Unrein'd and neighing |u:anc'd with Biv'ring fteps f 
Say, when tilde jroadu zpproaxli'd, did not a gufl 



Of 
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» ^t .,, ^ : 

Of livid fihotce mvblve tiiel)ickerbg flatae ? , ., 

Did not the foreft ttcmblc ? Eyeiy omen 

♦• 

Led thee to doubt their honelty of purpofe r 

And jet^ before their tongaes cOold tell that pnrpofei 

Ere I had tender'd^ as our laws ordain> 

Their teft of faiths thy rudenefs rafh'd before mei 

Infringing my jufl rights. 

CARAGTACUS. 

Druid, methinksi 
At fuch a time, in fuch a canfe. Reproof 
Might 'bate its ftemnefs. Now, by Heav'n> I fcel> 
Beyond all omens, that within my breaft. 
Which marfhals me to conqueft ; fomething hmt 
That fnatches me beyond aU mortal ibars^ 
Lifts me to where upon her jafper throne 
Sits flame-rob'd Vidory, who calls me ifon> 
And crowns me with a palm, whofe deathlefi grten 
Shall bloom when Gjcsar's fades. 

CHORUS. 

Vain confidoice ! 

C A R A C T A C ITS. 

Yet I fubimt in all-«-« 

CHORUS. 

'Tis meet AOu ihoald'lt* 
Vol. L N Thou 
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Thottatty|^^^;fifQ5f'rgigfV^'q':#?a^ ,/U .r. n\^ 

I am a Druid, f^jt^ o^t%>CQ4^97 ^ -r. {^b nfj . .^ r. 
Such fcrvice,>^v5/H5;K^?r*f5ig^ ,,, . . ,. . . ,. • 

As well thou kAOW'^r ^.. ^y %i^4.f«0^Plt *fi'f.^P»i. • 
To interdifl the thing thou dar'fttQdq^;.,, p . 

What would av|il thy (during ? 

CARACTACUS. 

. Holy man! 
But thou wilt blefs it ; Heav*n will bid thee bleid it ;^ 
Thou know'il thatj whctu we fight to (ave our country^ 
We fight the caufe of Heav'n* The man that falls^ 
Falls hallowM ; falls a vi^Hm ^ the Gods ; 
For them ai|d f^ their altars, 

C.H onus. 

Valiant Prince ! ': 

Think not we lightly rate.4mF country's weal* 
Or thee* our country's chaiapitm : Well we kiK^. 
The glorious meed of thofe exalted fQ|iI^« / 
Who flame like thee for freedom : Mark me. Prince ! 
The time will come* when Defii^y.and.I>Q!ldlK^o ^i-A -{ • •: 
Thron'd in a burning cslt^ die thtind^iing wheels 
Arm'd with gigantic fcythes of adaii»»fs roT'sq -s- - -^■^• 
Shall fcour this field of Jifet imdiathe rear.a c j l^ -' 
The fie^,Obli^ ; ki«2dom^ ttt^res, ii^giM^ >'« "c^ t: 
- - -» -^. : '<^ Melc 
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Melt ill the geittferfWazfe^'VI^; I6i lrofti*tfg& - - ''' ' - 
Andraftc darting, catclibs^tfohl^tte *tttk* ^''^'^^»' ^ ' 
irhc roll of fame, claps 'h6r a^eixdifig pjtflnes; '^ ' " 

Andfktiipy6nbrfeiit'tty'daci*^ ^^'^^ ' 

Round her eternal d&ihe. ' ' , ? - .^ .- :: 

e A R A C T A G U s.:^ 

Speak ever thus; 
And I will hear dieei 'till attention faint 
In heedlefe extafy. 

CHORUS. 

This tho* we know^ 
Let man beware widi headlong 2eal to niih 
Where flaughter calls ; it is not courage. Prince^ 
No nor the pride and pra£tis*d fkill in arms. 
That gains this meed : the \varrior is no patriot. 
Save when, obfequious to the wiU of Heav'n, 
He draws the fword of vengeance. 

C A R A e T A C # S. 
' Sorely, DrtnAj 

Such fair ooiaifion Cfesiks the-will of Heav'n ■ ^ 

CH O R U'8.i 
Monarch, jperchance diou haft a &ir occaiion : 
Bnt^ if thou hsifti' the Gods will (qpn dechre it : 
Their fov^^eigii wiE tlioil kndw^ft not i das ta Ham 

Ni J)enjmd9 
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Defflands our fearch. Ye nfDrtalf tlhretire ! 

Leave ye the grave to ns in^ InTpiratioD ; 

Nor let a ftep* or er'n one glance profane. 

Steal from yoar otvesoi : ftay, my boly bretbreiw. 

Ye time-ennobled Stcr9> wlfoTe rev'rend brows 

FiiH eighty winters whiten ; yo«> ye Bards, 

Lboline, Cadwall, Hoel, Cantabbr, 

Attend upon our (lumbers : Wond'rous men> 

Ye, whofe llull*d fingers know how bed to lead, v 

Thra' all the maze of found, the wayward ftep 

Of Harmony, recalling oft, and oft 

Permitting her unbridled couife to lufh 

Thro' diflbnance to concord, fweeteft then 

£v'n when expeded harflieft. Ma dor, thou 

Alone fhalt lift thy voice ; no choral peal 

Shall drown thy folemn warblifigs ; diou beft kno^w^ft 

That opiate charm which lulls corporeal fenfe : 

Thou haft the key, great Bard ! that beft can ope 

The portal of the foul ; unlock it ftiaight. 

And lead-the penfive pilgrim on her way. 

Through the vaft regions of futnrity. 

■ _ . . ■ ' 1 ■ ■ ». 

CHORUS. 



r >97 1 

CHORUS, 
ODE. 
1. 1. 

Hail, thoa Harp of Phrygiaa'^fraiiM J 

In years of yore that C&cAtt bore 
J^rom Troy's fepalchral flame ; 

With antient Bit VTE, to Britain'^ fliorf 
The mighty minilrel came : 

Sublime upon the bamifliM prow. 

He bad thy manly modes to flow; 
Britain heard the deftant bold. 

She flung her white arms o'er the fea ; 
"Proad in her leafy bofpm to enfold 

The freight of harmony. 

I. 2. 
^ute *till then was ev'ry plain. 

Save where the flood o'er mountains rode 
Tumbled his tide amain : 

And Echo from th' impending wood 
Refounded the hoarfe flrain ; 

While from the north the fullen gale 

With hollow whifUings fliook the vale ; 
jXSmal notes, and anfwer'd Coorr 

By iavage howl the heaths among, 

Nj Wlwt 



Wbat time the wolf doth bay the trembling moo0| 
And thin the bleating^thMh^." ^ ...... . 

Thoa fpak'ft, im|)erial Lyre, 
Tht roagh rokr-ceas'd, and ^iftpm high * ' 
pipt idle land in extafy : 

Fancy, the £ury« wi& thee came ; 

And Infpiration, bright-cy'd dame; 
Oft at thy call would leave her iapphirc fky 5 

And, if not vain the vcrfe prtfnmes, 
Ev'n now fome chafte Divinity is near ; 

For lo ! the found of diftant phimes 
Pants thro' the pathlefs dcfcrt of the air, 

'Tis not the flight of her ; 

•Tis fleep, her dewy harbinger; 
Change, my harp. Oh change thy mea&fes | : 
Cull, from thy mellifiuous ireafures. 

Notes that fteal on even feet. 
Ever flow, yet never paufing> , 1 

Mixt with many a warble iweet^ ! 

In a lingering cadence cloiiRg, 
While the pleas'd power fmks gendy down the fltieJv 
/Vnd feals with hand of down the Drntd's flnnb'fi&g e^fcs. 

Thxke 
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Thripe I paufc, and thrice jdE^nfidr^ !t^ 'f ^i\: if (- ' -,/\ 

The central ftring, and n<^ | ring 
(By mcafur'd lore profound), : ;,, .,. .:„•?' - [ 

A fevenfold ddniej aad(We^p> and fwin^ , ,. ^ 
Above, below, arouAd, .,.,.;,'.. 

To mix thy mufic with jjie fphcres, ; 

That warble to immortal ear?. « 

Jnfpiration hears the call ; 

She rifes from her thrOne above, . 

/Vnd, fudden as the gkncing meteors- &U7 

She comes, fhe fills the grove. 

Pigh her port ; her waving hand 

A pencil bears ; the day^, the years, 
Arife at her commaad. 

And each obedient colouring w^ars, 
Lo, where Time's pi£hir'd band 

In hues ethereal glide along 5 

Oh mark the tranfttory throng ; 
Now they dazzle, now tiiey die,. 

. Inilaijkt they fttC-fri^iii tight to fhade«. 
M0trl^,cke{bhKiforn9:i6f faint ftttumyi . 
'- *' €fk mark them ere they fade* 

. N 4, , Whence 



Whence was that inward ftroin } 



Why borfts thro' do&d li(is t}ic tear } 
Why uplifts the briftling hair 

Its white 2X1^ venerable Aade i 

Why down the confecrated head 
Courfes in chil^ drops the dew of fea^ j 

All is not well» the palc-jey'd; moon 
Curtains her head in cloads> the Ava setir^^ 

Save from the fultry foath done 
The fwart fiar flings his peftilentiat £xe | 

Ev'n flecp hcrfelf will fly. 

If not rccaird by harmony. 
Wake, my lyre ! thy foftelt numbers^ 
Such as nurie ecfiatic fliunbei:;;. 
Sweet as tranquil virtue feels 

When the toil of life is ending. 
While from the, earth the fpirit deals. 

And, on new-born plumes aibending, 
Haffcens to lave in the bright fount of day« 
'Till Deitiny prepare a fhrine of purer clay. 

[The Druid making, ^^0k$n 
C H O R U & 
It may not be. Avaunt tecrific axe ; .....,■... 

Wby \ap.%i thy bright edge glaring o'er the grove i 

Oh 
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ph for a giant's nervie to ward Ittie llroke ! 
It bows, it fkils. 
Where am li huih, ftiy fotil! ' 
*Twzs all a dream, Refomeuo mote the ibain ; ' 
The hour is paft : my brethren ! what ye few, 
(If what ye faw, as by your Itfoks I read, 
3ore like ill-omen'd fhapc) hold it in fience. 
Tlfe midnight air £Jls ^hitty on my breaft ; * 
And now I fhivfer> now a feverifl^ glow 
Scorches my vitals. Hark, fbme ftep approaches^ 
j; VE LI N A, C H ORU S. 
EVELINA. 
'Thus, with my wayward ftars^ to burfl; unbidden 
On yon dread fynod, rou&ig, as ye feemy 
From holy trance, appears a defperate deed, 
T^v^n to the wretch who dares it. 

9 H O R U S. 

Virgin! quickly 
Pronounce thecaufe, 

EVELINA. 

Bear with a iimple maid 
Too prone to fear ; perchance my fears are vain. 

CHORUS. 

But yet declare thesL 

* - ■ 

• •"*■ ■ '■ •' ■ "■ eveIina. 
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EVELINA* 
i I faTped mt mudi 

The £utb of thefe Brigantes. 

C H O R US. 
^ \ Say'ftthou, Virgin? 

Heed what thon fay 'ft ; Snfpidon is a giteft 
That in the breaft of maH^ of wrathful man. 
Too oft* his wdeome finds ; yet feldom fure 
In that fubmiflive cdm that fmooths the mind 
Of maidtt iniiocence, 

P V E L I N A. 

I know it weU 
y et muib I ftill diftnift die elder ilnmger : 
For while he talks, (and much the flatterer Ulks) - 
His brother's filent carriage givfs difproof 
Of all his boaft ; indeed iftark'd it well f > 
And, as my father with the elder KeU 
Bold fpeech and warlike, as is flill his^ woiit 
When fir*d iirith hope of conqudl, oft I'&^tvc 
A iigh unbidden heave the younget^s breaft, • 
Half checked as it was rais'd j fometimes, methought. 
His gen^e eye wodd call a glance on me. 
As if he pitied me; and then again ^ ' - 

Would fafien oh my father, gaiing dcrei'.*':' "' '**' 

T9 
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To veneration ; then^e^ Igfi s^iA, ^ 
Look on thegrddfidi 4sid lang his modeft head 
Moft peaiivcly. '-^' ^ ^•■' *f (.'t'tnnj'^i v^*; 

eHl'ORlhSi 
^ •/ ■ Thb may demand^ my brethren^ 

More ferious fearch :* Virgin I procccdi . ; . 

E V ELI N A. 

-'■ .■> . . ^Tfetru^^ - •'■ 

My fether, rapt in high heroic'^eaU > 

His ev*ry thought big with his country ^« fkttdom, »" 

Heeds not the different carriage of thefe brethren. 
The' elder takes him whx^y ; yet^ methinks. 
The younger's manners have I know sot;vhat^- ' 
That {peaks fa&n^ more artiefs. This-befides^ 
Is it not ftrange, if, as tht tale itports, . . 

My mother ibjoiirns with this 4iftatnt Qoeeii^ - ' 

She fhould not fend or to nayiise^ or me, 

Some fond remembrance of her love? ah! none. 
With tears I ijp9^. it> none, not her deaar bleifing 
Has reach'd my lodging €^^. 

CHORUS. , . ' , 

w 

, . Tke Gods, my^brcthrcn, , 

Have wak'd thefe doubts in tl:^ untainted breaii; 
Of this mildmaide^;. oftto/cnjalc tpiix^(fi^^ , , , j ► , v 

Oft 
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Oft to tl^e parity of ▼irgin fi)Qli 

]>oth heav'n m rolontaiy light difpenfe. 

When vidima bleed in vain. They muft be Q&Sr 

Hie thee, good Cant abeil, and to our preiepce 

Siunnod the young Brigandan. 

EVELINA. 

Do not that. 
Or, if ye do, yet treat Urn nothing fternly : 
The fofteft terms from fuch a tender breaft 
Will draw confeffion> and^ if ye fliaU find 
The treaibn ye fiiTped, ibrbear to curfe him* 
(Not that my weakn^s means to guide your wifdoin) 
Yet, as I think he would not wittingly 
E'er do a deed of bafenefs^ were it granted 
That I might queftion him, my heart forebodes 
It more could gain by gendenefs and prayers. 
Than will the fierceft direats. 

C H O R U S. 

Porchaoce it may : 
And quickly (halt thou try. But fee the King t 
And with him both the youths. 

EVELINA. 

Alas ! toy ftiars 
Forewent my errand, elfe bad I infortt'd thee 

That 
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That therefore did I come, su;id.fi:0JCQ my J&]f:Jier ^ . . 
To gaia admiffion. J^Iarif the jroungerj. Druid ! . * 
How fad he feeou ; oft (fi^ ^ K dip cave . ^. , 
So fold his arms 

C H OR US. 

We mark him much, and much 
The elder's free and dreadlefs confidence. 
Virgin, retire awhile in yonder vale. 
Nor, 'till thy royal father q^uits the grove, 
Refume thy flation here. 

[Exit Evelina* 

CARACTACUS, CHORUS, VEL- 

LINUS, ELIDURUS. 

CARACTACUS. 

Forgive me, I>rttid ! 
My eager foul no longer could fuftain 
The pangs of expedtation ; hence I fent 
The virgin innocence of £ v e li n a, 
Safeft to break upon your privacy. 
She not returned. Oh pardon, that uncalled 
I follow : the great cau(e, I truft, ^bfolves me : 
*Tisyour's, 'tis freedom's, 'tis the caufe of heav'a ; 
And fure heav'n ow:as it fucju 

CHORUS. 
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Caractacus! 
AU that by &|fe aad ikflftim6ttkMb iJOs - '^ 

Might of the Oodi be alk*d> fv« have efik/^d; - ' 
And yet, nor to oar wlfh^ nor to their wont> 
Gave they benign afient. 

C A R A C T A C U & 

Death to our hopes ! 
CHORUS. 
While yet we lay in iacred (lumber tranc^d-y • 
Sullen and fad to fancy's frighted eye 
Did fhapes of dun and muricy hue advance. 
In train tumokooas, all of gefhire ftrange/ 
And palling horrible ; ftarting we wak'd. 
Yet felt no waking eaUnf ftiU all was dark. 
Still rang oar tinkling ears with A^reams of woe.' 
Sufpicioos tremors ftill 

VELLINUS. 

Of what fufpiciotts f 
Druid, ourQgeen ' ■ " ' > 

C H O R U &? . 
Reftndn.thy waywasd tongitti _ 

Infolent youth I in fuch l]centionS(iBOod . ^ ^ 

To:ioteQipCi>ar fpeiech ill ftiits thy years. 

And worfe our fanaity, CARACTAGUS. 
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CAR A C5TCAI CTJ S- 

;r : 'Tis hb djUwfi 
Makes him forget, wte^.^Jbi«iaefarC9itaea^ 
Would pay ye hoi^y.^ likk Irim liC 6^6 
Poor youth ! wha fears yofk mooQy. before ihe wanest 
May fee his country conquered ; fee hin mother 
The victor's ilave, her royal blood debased. 
Dragging her; chains thro' the throng'd ftreets of Rome> 
To grace oppreffion's triumph. Horrid thought ! 
Say, can it be that he, whofe ftrenuous youth 
Adds vigour to his virtue, e'er can bear 
Tliis patiently ? He comes to aft: my aid. 
And, that withheld, (as now he aeeds mnftfear) 
What means, alasi are left? Search Britain round. 
What chief dares cope with Rome ? what long but holds 
His loan of power at a Proconfid's will. 
At beft a fccpter'd flave ? . 

VELLINUS- 

Yes, Monarch, yes. 
If Heaven reftrai^ thy formidable fword, . 
Or to its ilroke deny that juft fuccdi . 
Which HeAv'n alone can give, I fear me much 
Our Queen, ourfdves, my Britain^s felf, muft periih. 

; CARACTACUSv 
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C A R A C T A* C U S. 
Bat is not thii a fear makes Virtue vain ? 
Tears from yon minift^ring regents of the ficy 
Their right ? Plucks from firm-handed Providence 
The golden reins of fublunary fway> 
And gives tliem to blind Chance f If thb be fo. 
If Tyranny muft lord it o'er the earth. 
There's Anarchy in Heav'n. Nay, frown not, Dnud> 
I do not think *us thus. 

CHORUS. 

We trait thoa do'ft not. 

CARACTACUS. 
Mailers of Wifdom ! No : my fo^ confides 
In that all-healing and all-forming Power, 
Who, on the radiant day when Time was bom# 
Cafl his broad eye upon the wild of ocean. 
And calm'd it with a glance : then, plunging deep 
His mighty arm, pluck'd from its dark domain 
This thrwie of Freedom, lifted it to light. 
Girt it with filver cliffs, and cali'd it Brit^ i 
He did, and will preferve it. 

CHORUS. 

Pious Princcl 
In that all-healing and all-forming Power 

Sdli 
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Still let thy feal confide; bat not in men. 
No, not in thefe» ingenuous as they feem, 
*Till they are try'd by that high tell of feith 
Our ancient laws ordain. 

VELLINUS, 

f • 

lUuiliious Seer ! 
Methinks our Sov'retgn's fignet well might plead 
Her envoy's faith. Thy pardon, mighty Druid ! 
Not for ourfelves, but for our Queen we plead ; 
MiflrufUng us> ye wound her honour. 

CHORUS. 

Peace ; 
Our will admits no parley. Thither, youths. 
Turn your aftoniih'd eyes ; behold yon huge 
And unhewn fphere of living adamant. 
Which, pois'd by magic, refts its central weight 
On yonder point^ rock : firm as it feems, . 
Such is its flrange and virtuous property. 
It moves! obfequious to the gentleft touch 
Of him, whofe breaft is pure ; but to a traitor. 
Though ev'n a giant's pn>wefs nerv'd his arm 
It ilands as fixt as Snowdoh. No reply ^ 
The Gods command that one of you muft now 
Approach and try it : in your faowy re&s^ 
Vol. L O Yc 
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Ye Priefts, iqyoIvc the lots, and to the youngcf. 
As IS our wont> tender the choice of Fate. 



E L I D U R U S^. 



•J- ?^ii: iili'- 






Heav'na \ i§ it fall'n on me ? 

Young Prince, it is : 

*• » ' • ■• . . ^ 

Prepare Ace for thy trial. 



» -^ 4 * 



ELIDURUS. -••'':'!' 



Gracious Gods t "'- 
Who may look up to your tremendous thrones. 
And fay his breaft is pure ? All fearching Powers, 
Ye know already how and what I am ; 
And what ye mean to publiAi me in Mona,' 
To that I yield and tremble. 
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Roufe thee. Youth ! ' 



• •* • 



And, with that courage honeft Truth fupplics, 

(For fure ye both arc true) hafle to the trial : ' 

Behold I lead thee on. 

-->.:., iu II'- rt 

CHORUS. 

Pnnce, wcarreft 






Thy hafty Hep : to witnefs this high tcft 
Fertams'td us alohc. A while retire. 
And in yon cave his brother be thy cliarge ; 

The 



TKs trial paft, again we will confer, 

Tcniching that part which Heav'n's deciding choice 
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Wills thee to ad* 

[^Exeunt CaraSacut and VtUiHU$. 
CHORUS, E L I D U r' IT'S. 
CHORUS. 

Now be the rites prepared : 
And now, ye Bards, chaiunt ye that cuftom'd hymn. 
The prelude of this &m'd folemnity. 

ODE. 

I.I. 

Thou Spirit pure, that fpread'ft unfeen 
Thy pinions o'er thia ponderous fphere. 

And, breathing thro* each rigid vein, 
Fill'il with flupendous life the marble mais^ 
And bid'ft it bow upon its bafe. 

When fov'reign Truth is near i 
Spirit invifible ! to thee 
We fwell the folemn harmony ; 

Hear us, and aid : 
Thou, that in Virtue's caufe 
O'er-ruleft Nature's laws, 

*■ ~ ... i^ . » - ■ 

Oh hear, and aid with influence high 
The fons of Peace and Piety. ^ , 

O a ' l^irft-bom 
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I. z. 

Firil-born of that etherial tribe 
Call'd into birth ere time or place^ 

Whom wave nor wind can circamfcribe. 
Heirs of the liquid liberty of Li^t« 
That float on rainbow pennons bright 

Thro' all the wilds of fpace ; 
Yet thoa alone of all thy kind 
Can'ft range the regions of the mindj 

Thou only know'H 
That dark meand'ring maze. 
Where wayward Falfehood ftrays. 
And, feizbg fwift the lurking fprite^ 
Forces her forth to ihame and light. 

Thou can'ft enter the dark cell 
Where the vulture Confciei^ce flumben> 

And, unarm'd by charming fpell. 

Or magic numbers, 
Can'ft roufe her from her formidable (l^p> 
And bid her dart her raging talons deep : 

Yet, ah ! too feldom doth the furious fiend 
Thy bidding wait; vindiddve, fclf prepar'd. 

She knows her torturing time ; top fure to rend 
The trembling heart, when Virtue quits her guard. 

Paufe 
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Paofe then, celeftkl gueft 1 
Aod, brooding on thine adamantine fphere. 
If fraud approach. Spirit I that fraud declare; 
To Conicience and to Mbna leave the reft. 

C H O k U S. 
Heard'fl thou the awful invocation. Youth, 
Wrapt in thofe holy harpings ? 

ELIDURUS. 

Sage, I did ; 
And it came o'er my foul as doth the thunder. 
While diflant yet, with an expeded burft. 
It threats the trembling ear. Now to the trial. 

CHORUS. 
Ere that, bethink thee well what rig'rous doom 
Attends thine a^ ; if £dling, certain deati^: 
So certain, that in our abf<^vbg tongues- 
Refts not that power may fave thee : Thou muft die. 
EVELINA, ELIDURUS, CHORUS, 

EVELINA. 
Die, fa/ftAou? Dniid ! 

ELIDURUS. 

Evelina here! 
Lead to the rock. 

O 3 CHORUS. 
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CHORUS. 

No> Yquth^ a while we fpare thee; 
Aad, in onr dead, permit this royal maiden 
To nrge thee firft with virgia gentlenefs ; 
Re(pe£l our clemency, and meet her qaeftions 
With anfwers prompt and trac ; (6 may'ft thou '(cape ' 
A ftemer trial. 

E L 1 D U R U S. 

Rather to the rock.— 
EVELINA. 
Soft thoa difdain me. Prince ? Loft as I am, 
Methinks the daughter of Caractacus 
Might mei;it. milder treatment : I was bom 
To royal hopes and promife, nurs'd i' th' bp 
Of foft prosperity ; alas the change ! 
I meant but to addrefs a few brief words 
To this yoong Prince, and he doth turn his eye. 
And icorns to anfwer me. 

E L 1 D U R U S. 

Scorn thee J fweetMaid? 
Koj *tis the fear ' ■ 

EVELINA. 

And can'll thou fear me. Youth ? 
Ev'n while I led a life of royalty, 

I bore 
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I bore myfelf to all with meek deportment^ 

id, ho> 



cr 



In nothbg harfh, or cruel : ana; howe^ 

Misfortune works upon the mmos of men 

(For fome they fajr ijt turns to very ftone) " " ""^ 

Mine I am fure it roftens." ' Wert thotf '^uiltyi "" "'^ ''-''' ''^ 

Yet I mould pity thee ; nay, wert thou leagued 

To load this fufFering heart with more misfortunes, ' 

Still Ihould I pity thee; nor e'er believe 

Thou would'fl, on free and voluntary choice. 

Betray the innocent. 

E L I D U R tj S. 

* * .'■• ^ *► 

Indeed I wottid not. "' '" 

EVE LI H A. " ■ ''••■■•'-■■ -"■'- 

No, gracious Youth, I do believe thou would*ft not : ' 
For on thy brow the liberal hand of Heav'n * ' ' . - - 
Has pourtray'd Truth' as vifible and boU), " "• * 
As were the piftur*d funs that deckt the brows 
Of our brave anceftors. Say then, young Prince, 
(For therefore have I wiih'd to queftion thee) 
Bring ye no token of .a mother^s fondnefs 
To her expelling child? Gentle thou feem'ft. 
And fure that gentlenefs would prompt thine heart 
To viiit and to footh with courteous office^ 

Diftrefd Ijke h^r s. A captive and a queen 

v!b^Cu fa hV ) b.>f ' >:i4'v oVt* 
U 4 Has 
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Has more than common claim ftr pity> Prince^ 
And ev'n the ills of venerable age 
Were caufe enough to move thy tender nature. 
The tears overcharge thme eye. Alas, my fears 1 
Sicknefi or fore infirmity had feiz'd her« 
Before thou left*ft the palace, elfe her lips 
Had to thy care intnifted fome kind meflage. 
And bleft her haplefs daughter by thy tongue. 
Would flie were here ! 

ELIDURUS. 

Would Heav'n flie were ! 
EVELINA. 

Ah why f 
ELIDtJRUS. 
Becaufe you wiih it. 

EVELINA. 

Thanks, ingenuous Youth, 

For this thy courtefy. Yet, if the Queen 
Thy mother flune with fuch rare qualities. 
As late thy brother boaHed, (he will calm 
Her woes, and I iball dafp her aged knees 
Again, in peace and liberty.-— «-Alas ! 
He ipcaks not; all my fears art juft. 

ELIDUR|JS. 
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' E L 1 D U R U S. 

What fears ? 
The Queen Guidbiiia is not dead. 

EVELINA. 

Not dead ! 

Bat is fhe in that happy ftate of freedom. 

Which we were taught to hope ? Why figh'ft thou, Ycnitk ? 

Thy years have yet been pro^'rous. Did thy fether 

E'er lofe a kingdom ? Did captivity 

E'er feize thy fhrieking mother ? ^o can'il go 

To yonder cave, and find thy brother fafe : 

He is not loft, as mine is. Youth, thou figh'ft 

Again ; thou haft not fure foch caufe for forrow ; 

But if thou haft, give me thy giie&, I pray thee ; 

I have a heart can fbfdy fympathize. 

And fympathy is fbothing. 

E L I D U R U S. 

Oh Gods! Godsf 
She tears my foul. What fhall 1 fay f 

EVELINA. 

Perchance, 
For all in this bad world muft have their woes. 
Thou too haft thine ; and may'ft, like me, be wretched. 
Haply amid the ruinous wafte of war, 

*Mid 



>Mid that wild havoc^, jfr^h^l^e^roiis of blood 
Bring pn our gnoaiung COUfltjjc, fope .chafie j^a^d^^ 
Whofc tender foul was,linl?'4 by l^v^to.^hinc. 
Might M the tretebUQgpcey^oRonumrage^ ^ . . ^ 
Ev'n at the goldrn hour, w))e9.bolx rites 
Had fcal'd your virtaoi^ vpwp. if it were fo. 
Indeed I pity her ! .... 

E L I D U R U S. 
Not that: not that. 
Never 'till now did bea«ty'3 matcUefs beam— -^ — '. . 
Bat I am dumb, 

EVELINA- . > 

Why that 'dejcAed eye ? 
And why this filence ? that fome weighty grifif 
O'erhangs thy foul, thy ev'ry look proclaims. 
Why then lefufe it words ? The heart, that bleeds 
From any ftroke of fate or human wix^gSs 
Ix>ves to di&Iofe itfelf, that liil'^ing pity , 
May drop a healing tear upon the WQund* 
Tis only, v^hen with inbred horror fmote . 
At fome bafe zSi, or done^ or to be done. 
That the recoiling foul^ with cpofcious dread^. 
Shrinks back into it(elf. But thouj good Youth — 

ELIDURUS- 
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I 



' '"■ •eT¥i^¥^ v^j - ■ -'"^- '^r' •^'«-- 

Ccafe, rojral* maid t permit iJiefo^dcpart, s i' ^^ ' ■ .-: "'♦ 

Yet hear ,me, ftrangerl -TFrcrtK^»i5ecrdy> 

Tho' friends^ arc feldbni ttedeflafy friends— - - -- 

EL ID U R U S, 
I go to try my truth — 

EVELINA- ^ 
Oh ! go BOt hence 
In wrath ;* think not, thdc I fufpcft thy yirttte : 
Yet ignorance may oft make virtue Aide, 
And if 

ELIDURUS. 
In pity fpare me. 

EVELINA. 

If thy brother—— 
Nay, ftart not, do not turn thine eye from imhc ; 
Speak, I conjure thee, is his purpofe honeil ? 
I know the guilty price, that barbarous Rome 
Sets on my father's head ; and gold, vile gold. 
Has now a charm for Britons : Brib'd by this, ' ^ 

Should he betray him — Yes, I fee thou ihudder*ft 
At the dire diought ; yet not, as if 'twere ftrange ;' 
But as our fears were mutual, Ah> young ftranger ; 

That 
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That open £ice ibute needs a tongue to utter 
What works within. Come tlhen^ ingenuous Prince, 
And inftant make difcovery to the Dridd, 
While yet 'tis not too late. 

E L 1 D U R U S. 

Ah ? what diicover ? 
Say, whom moft I betray ? 

EVELINA- 

Thy brother, 
ELIDURUS. 

Ha! 
EVELINA. 
Who is no brother, if his guilty foul 
Teem with fuch perfidy. Oh all ye ftars ! 
Can he be brother to a youdi like thee> 
Who would betray an old and honour'd Kmg, 
That King his countryman, and one whofe prowcfs 
Once guarded Britain 'gainfl th* alTailing world ? 
Can he be brother to a youth like thee> 
Who from a young, defencelefs, innocent maid. 
Would take that King her fether ? Make her fuiFer 
All that an orphan fuffers ? More perchance : 
The ruffian foe. — Oh tears, ye choke my utterance 1 
Can ht be brother to a youth like thee. 

Who 
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Who would defile.his foul by fudi blapk ,decd^ I 
It cannot b e - ' - A nd yet, tt|o^ j^ art $l^pt. 
Turn, youth, and fee m^ wjeep. Ah, fee oie fci^ee} :, 
I am of royal blood, not wont to kneel : . 
Yet will I kneel to thee* Oh^f^ve fny fafhtr I 
Save a diftrefsful maiden from the force 
Of barbarous men ! Be thou a brother to me. 
For mii^e alas ! ah ! [f ^^/ Jr^viragtu intirini^ 

ARVIRAGUS, EVELINA, ELIDURUS, 

CHORUS. 
ARVIRAGUS. 

Evelina, rife! 
Know, maid, I ne'er will tamely fee thee kneels 
Ev'n at the foot of Cjesar. 

EVELINA. 

'Tis himfelf : 
And he will prove my father's fears were falfc, 
Falfe, as his fon is brave. Thou beft of brothers. 
Come to my arms. Where hail thou been, thou wanderer i 
How wer't thou (av'd? Indeed, Arviragus, 
I never fhed fuch tears, iince thou wer't loil. 
For thefe are tears of rapture. 

ARVIRAGUS. 

Evsliita!, 

Faia 



Fam wodd I gr€«t tfcc^t^ as fi brother OQglu : . 
But vhoefbre didft thoo kneeLi > 

B y B L I J^ A. 

Oh ! aik not now. 
A R V r R A G U S- 
By Heav'n i rnvft, and he muft aafwer sne* . . 
Whoe'er he be. What art thoa» fullcn fbanger t 

ELIDURUS* 
A Briton. 

A R V 1 R A G U S. 
Brief and bold. 

EVELINA. 

Ah, (pare the i^unt: ,* 
He merits not thy wrath. Behold the Dru|di(^ 
Lo» they advance s with hdy reverence fiiil 
Thou MuA addreA their &n^ty . 

A R V I R A G U S. 

IwiU. 
But fee, piond boy» thou do'ft not quit the grove, 
'Till time allows us pailey. . ... 

E HD U RU S. 

Prince, I mean not,, .. 
A R V I Jl A G U S. 
Sages, ^ndtim of^heav'nj UUiftiious Druids ! 

Abruptly 
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Abruptly f approach ydfi^ fecitd'^prefenicet ^ '^ 

Yet fuch dire tidings ■ ^ i'^'T^-^^ * - •'' ' ^ ■- ' '^^cl^^r^^,-!*^ ; . -r 

-^ • . , . . ; ^ On thy peril, pcacel 

Thou ftand'ft acco^'d, and %y^ a father's vcrice. 
Of crimes abh«»rf*d; «f cowardice and flight:; 
And thoErfase^BiBiy'ft not id thefe fkcred grdyes 
Utter poHnted acceiifts. Quiekly &y, 
Wherefoife thou fled'ft ? For that bafe fa^ uncli^ar'^^^^ 
We hold no farthen: converfe. . * ^ 

A R V I R A G U S. 

Oh ye Gods ! 
Ani'l'the'fdn of your Caractacus ? 
A^d could I fly ? • 

CH O R O S. 

Wafte no« 6it tit»« <xr airords : 
But tell us why thou fled'ft^ ^ * ' 

ARVIRAGUS. 
' ' ' ; • " - ^^ 1 aed^ot;^Dwid! 
Ey the great Gods I fled not 1 'five to Hop 
Our daftard tixK)p$, that ba'fbly ttirh'd their backs. 
I flopt, I rallied them, when lo ! a fliaft 
Of random caft did level me with eatth. 
Where pik aid fenfelefy, as* the flaia tMitid me, • 

Hay 
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1 by till midniglit: The», $s fitn fi»g trance 

Awoke, LccawP4 ttpoii.aiy feeble limba 

To ft lone cottage, wkeie a pitying biiki 

Lodg'd me, and nowAi'd m. My ftrsi^ repair'd^ . 

It boots not that I tell, what humble arts 

Compell'd I vi'd to (creen me from the foe. 

How now a ptaftnt from a beggarly fcrip 

I fold cheap food to flaires, that nam'd the piice^ 

Nor after gave k. Now a minftrd poor 

With iU-tnn'4 hafp, and onconth de&ant ihrill 

I ply'd a thriftleft tsade, and by foch ihifb 

Did win oUcority to fluxmd my name. 

At length to other conqoefb in the north 

OsToai us led his legions: Safer now. 

Yet not fecare, I to feme valiant chiefr^ 

Whom war had fpar'd* di^ver'd what I wat ;. 

And with them planned, bow fereft-we might draw 

Our featter'd foiset to-fcoie locky feflne& 

In rough Caernarvon, there to breathe in: freedom^ - 

If not with braveiincurfion to opprtfs 

The thinlyTibtion'd ipe. And foon our art 

So well avail'd, that now atSaowdob'i foot 

Full twenty troops of haidyvfiMans-wait , \ . ■ : 

To call my ^rc tb^ leadci!. > - -, • ; - 

CHORUS 



C Hf O R V S. 

Valiant youA 
EVELINA. 
}}e is-^««<-^I iald he wair a vattutt 70iith> 
Nor bas ht f&uh'd Us face. 

C H O R U §• 

Wc do bdieve 
Tky modeft bde : And may die righteoas Gods 
Thus ever Ihed apon thy nobte hresUti 
Difcretion's cooling dew. When nartur'd fo, 
Then^ only then, doth valour bloom mature* 

A K VI R AG 0S. 
Yet vain i^ vatoui*, howtoe^cr it Uoom : 
Draid> the Gods frown on us. Afl my hopes 
Areblafted; I ihall ne'er rejoin my friends. 
Ne'er blefs tlwm with my fad&er. Holy men> 
I have a tale to tell, wili ihake your fouls. 
Your Mona is invaded ; Rome approaches^ 
Ev'n to thefe groves approaches. 

Honot! httrort 
ARV^^RAGUS. 
Late as I landed on yon higheft beach. 
Where nodding from the rocks the pojrfim fling 

Vpt.I. P ^ Thtix 
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Their (catter'd zxxaa, and d&fli t^iem in the wave/ 

There were their veflels moor'd, as if they ibogbt 

Concealment in the (hade, and as I paft 

Up yon thick-planted ridge> I 'ipy'd their helms 

'Mid brakes and boughs trench'd in the heath belows. . 

Where like a neft of night-worms did they glit^r. 

Sprinkling the plain with brightnefs. On I fped ^ . - 

With filent ftep, yet oft did pafs fo ^ear, . 

'Twas next to prodigy I Tcap'd nnfeen. 

CHORUS. 
Their number^ Prince? 

ARVIRAGUS. 

Few, if mine hafty eye 
Did find, and count them all. 

CHORUS. 

Oh brethren, brethren,, 
Treafon and (acrilege, worfe foes than Rome^ 
Have led Rome hither. Inftant feize that wretch. 
And bring him to our prefence. 
CHORUS, ELIDURUiS, ARVIRAGUS, 

CHORUS. 

Say, thou &l(e one ! 
What doom befiu the Have who fdU his country i , 

ELIDURUS. 



chorus;^ ' - ^ -- ^ 

' No', lingering piiece-ineal death r 
And to fucH death tSy brother and thyfetf 
We now devote. Villain, thy deedd are knowti 3 ' 
*Tis known, ye kd the impious Romans hither 
To {laughter us ev'n on our holy altars. 

E L I D U R U S. 
That on my foul doth lie fome fecret grief 
Thefe looks perforce will tell : It is not fear, 
Druids, it is not fear that (hakes me thus ; 
The great Gods know, it is not : Ye can never : 
For, what tho' wifdom Hits ye next thofe gods. 
Ye cannot, like to them, unlock men's brealis. 
And read their inmoft thoughts^ Ah ! that ye could. 

ARVIRAGtJS. 
What haft thou done ? 

E L I p U R U S. 
^ What, Prince, I will not tell. 
CHORUS. 

Wretch, there ire means ■ 

E'LIDU.RtJS." . 

I know, and teirible means ; 

^'"^''' Pa And 



And *ds both fit^ t^t yott (hmiM ti7,thofe means. 
And I endure them : Yet {thinly myp^itimcc 
Will for ibme fpa^ bafle ycv tixftmijig fury. 

CHORUS. 
Be that befl known> whoi wr iniiftcdt g^fkdir 
Harrow thy flefli ! 

ARVI&AGUS. 

Stranger, crt thbi^tiy'd 
Confefs the whole of thy. bhek.pecficty ; 
So bkck, that wJien I l^ofa upon thy ymOk 
Read thy mild ^e« and nprfe thy modeft farfl^^. 
I think indeed, thoa d«irft not. 

B JU I » U R U S. 

Sttfthaeriiar 
Indeed I duxft nnt;. atd wonld latkr bor 
The very wiestd^ thoK ieeft« TU ij^cak ms»ot€k 

CHORUS. 
Brethren, 'tis lb. The virgin's thon^its w«ii^j«ft;^ 
This youth has bee9 doceiv'dt 

EtU^UR.U S. 

YcB^ (tie word more. 
You fay, the Romans hare inxadud M^ag-; 
Give me a fword and tWQity h<met Bticons, 
And I,w3l 4pcli thiofe Rnn^iM^ Vaindemand? 
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Alas! 
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Alas ! yon caonot : Ye are men of peace : 
' Religioti's felf forbids, ileid then to torture. 

A R Vllt A G U& 
How oamy foftl dib yotih doth move me muc^ 

CHORUS. 
Thiak not Rdigton and our holy office 
Poth teach us tamely, like xbt bleaung Iamb, 
To crouch before op^effioo, ;^dwithn%ck 
^ Outftretch'd await the ftrojte. Miftaken boy I 
Did not ftria juftiice ckim thee foi- hler Viaim, 
We might full iafely fend thee to tofe Roiiuh^ 
Inviting their hot charge. Know, wheft I blow 
That (acred trumpet bound with (able fillets 
To yonder branching aak> tlie aw^ iooud 
Calls forth a thoufand Britons traia'd idike 
Jn holy and in martial ezerfife, 
^ot by fuck mode and ndey as Romans uft/ 
But of that fierce portentous, harribte fott^ 
As ihatt appall ev'A RoAMos* 

EL IDURU«. 

GracioiM gods \ 
Tben there are hopes indeed. O^ call them mRxRi, 
Tbis Prince will lead them on : VU kSl^w.hmt 



Tho' in my chains, and JTome waf dufk thein'iiottini ' - ' 
To harm the haughty fee. ■- 1 ' • 

A R V I ft A (5 US. 

A thoufand Britons^^ 
And arm'd ! Oh Snflant blow die facfed tramp. 
And let me head them.' Yet methinks this youth— «—t 

CHORUS. 
I know what dioa wouldft fay, might join thee^ Prince; 
True, werp he free from crime, or had confeft. 

E L I D U R U S. 
Confeft. Ah, think not, I will e'er— 

ARVIRAGUS. 

Reflea. 
£ither thy(elf,dr brother muft have wrong'd ns : ' 
Then why conceal- — 

E L I P U R U S. 

Haft tjkou a brother ? no ! 
Elfe hadft thou fparM the word ; and yet a iifter 
Lovely as thine might more than teach thee, Prince^f 
What 'tis to have a brother. Hear me, Druids, 
Tho' I would prize an hour of freedom now 
Before an age of any after date : 
Tho' I would feize it as the gift of heav'n, 
Apd ufe it as heav'h''s gift : yet do not thihk| ^ 

I f« 
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ffowiUpivdwfeit* Give jt ;iie freel)r, 
I yet will fpura the boon, and hug iny chains, 
*Till yoti do fwear by your os^n hoary heads. 
My broUiei:.ihall be fafe. 

CHORUS. 

Excellent youth ! 

Thy words do fpeak thy fool, and fq(:h a foul. 
As 'wakes our wonder. Thou art free ; thy. brother 
Shall be thine honour's pledge ! (b will we ufe him. 
As thpu art falfe or true. 

E L I D U R U S. 

I afk no other. 

> 

ARVIRAGUS. 
Thus then, my fcllow-foldier, to thy clafp 
I give the hand of fiiendihip. Noble youth^ 
We'll fpeed, or die together. 

CHORUS. 

Hear us. Prince 1 
Mona permits not, that he fight her battles, 
*TiH 4uly purified : For tho' lus foul 
Took up unwittingly this deed of bafenefs. 
Yet is luflration meet. Learn, that in vice 
There is a noifome ra^ikneis unperceiv'd : 
]By grois corporeal fenfe, which fo offends 

P 4 Heav'n'i 
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Heaven's pare divinitiesj janfi^ J^^W^ 
Of vapcwr wa/ted frqpa Wpjlofc^jjOd, ,. 
Or pob'notts wepd ojbfceoe. Hf i^ d(^ thf fMU)r 
Who ev'n converfes with a villain, q^q} 
As much purgation^ as f^ pallid yi^r^tch 
'Scap'd frooi the w^s, wh^re frpwniiig^peftileiiea 
Spreads wide her livid banners. fQ\ this ca^i^^ 
Ye Pr^fts, conduct the ypyth tp ponder £jrpYC» 
And do the needful rites. Meftn Y^hile ourlelf 
Will lead thee« Prince« onto thy Other's pc^reqj^.T:7 
But hold, the King comes forth. 

[^Exeunt Friefis with Eliduruf^ 

CARACTACUS, AB^V|^AGU§, CHORUS, 

EVELINA. 
CARACTACUS. 

^y fon, myipp! 
What joy, what tranipo|r^ ^p|h thine aged fire 
Feel in tbe(e (li^ folding? I Speak not, boy, 
Nor interrupt that hean-^t e^^t^cy 

Should ftrike us mute. J kpoy Vl|li(^ ^9H ^9^^ %^^ 
Yet prithee, peace. Thy ^6|''j %^ l^tlf ^jjigf'^ fly^ j 
And could excise ^d ^ffids at tfep blfft WWmi, 
Truft me, I'd give it Ycof . Bft^, '^ia «M^gh». 
Thy fethcr welcgi^es thjf to fesp aj^ JjC5g9« : 

Honcmr, 
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Honour, that now wjith lapt^rous certainty 
Calls thee his own tn)e offspri^^ I^ofl thoa weep ? 
Ah, if thy t^s fwell not from joy*8 fm fywg» 
I beg thee, (paie theni : I have 4onf t^ yrong^ 
Can make dbee no atonement : Kone, alas ! 
Thy ^tha* fcarce can blefs the^^ a| hf ought; 
Unbleft himfelf, he£*t witli foeji 9lr0^4^ 
Bereft of queen^i of kjngdofn, pXif^ qT f^l^n^ 
He can but give tbee portion of his daogeriij 
Perchance and of his ch^qns: yet 4x^p not, boy. 
Virtue is &XH ti^ne owp, 

bit, mfi^dmi 

Pure as from dune ilbiftriog^ fomtf it utjm I 
An4 thai ittfuUied* let the world opfurda its | 
JLet fi-aud and falfehgod rivet fetteis on at ; 
Still (hall our fouls be free : Vet hqpe ia oavt^ 
As well as vigi^. 

C A A A C T A C V ^ 

Spoken like a Biitoo. 
True, hope it oins, and ihtxpSottM^fisefswi 
The moments now are precises. TcH us, Druid, 
Is it not meet, we fee the bij^ds dsse^m otrt^ 
Aftd oatk their diie aica^t: r 

CHORUS, 



•/(I /». <* 



.. • "^ vCiH C^R V^3. T ^- ^1 * 
^ liA^naichi ev*!! now 
They ikirt ibrigiWft . , . • .,,,^ ^^ . 

C A R A C T A c U S. ^ :: 

Then let ns to their front ■ -^ 
CHORUS. 
But is the traitor-youth in fafety lodg'd ? . ^ 

CARACTAC U'Sy 
J>niid« heflcd-— - 

CHORUS. 

. Oh fatal flight to Mode ! 
CARACTACUS. 
Bat what of that? Arviragus is here> 
My fon is here* let then the traitor go. 
By this he has joia'd tl^e Romans: XiCt him joia themi . 
A iingle arm, and that a villain's arm^ 
Can lend but little aid to any powers 
Opposed to truth and virtue. Come, my fon. 
Let's to the troops, and marfhal them with fpeed. 
That done, we from thefe venerable men 
Will claim their rpadyUeiiisig: Then to battle ; 
And the fivift fun ev'n at his purple dawn 
{Shall fpy us cro\yn'd with con^ueft, or with death. 

IJExeimt Cjiraffacus and Ar^iragmsm 

CHORU§, 



e H R tr '^, He '\^^e"l I n a. 
^ c Ma* u s. 

What may his flight portend ! Say, It^Kl^ilrt/ '^ 
How came this youth to Tcape ? " 
" ^ " E VE LI N A. 

And that to tell 
Will fix m^ch blame on my impatient folly : 
For, ere your hallow'd lips had gives perraiilion, 
J flew with eager hafte to bear my father 
News of his fon's return. Inflam'd with that. 
Think, how a iiibr's zealous bfeaft mnft glow ! 
Your looks give mild aflTent. I glow *d indeed 
With the dear tale, and fped me in his ear 
To pour the precious tidings : But my tongue 
Scarce nam'd A it vi r a c u s , ere the fidfe ihangei* 
(As I bethinlq me iince) with ilealthy pace 
iFled to the cavern's mouth, • 

CHORUS. 
. ^ The king pnriuM ? 

EVELINA. 
Alas I he mai^'d him not, for 'twas the moment. 
When he liad all to afk and all to fear, 
Touchinjj my brother's valour. Hidierto • 
IJis &fety only, which but little mov'd him. 



Had 



Had retcM Hi fws i itt whea xnj tongue watoidcd 

The ftoiy ^ Ma bnmjr and liis perti. 

Oh how tlu9 tMm«<ttr9Upleilte0ii4 dovTB bis A e e iiyf ^ 

How did he lift onto the kea^'os las haeds 

Jn fpeechleis tranrpQit ! Ittt be fooa bethoaglit £lij| ^ 

Of Rome's my9!t<m» ^d with fiery glance 

Survey 'd chc cafem round ; diea CmuVd his fywr, 

And me]wc*4 to piuftte the flying traieor : 

Bat I with prayers (Oh pardon* if they err'd)r '' 

Withheld his ilfp« fiir to the left the yontb 

Had wing'd kis wty« where the thkk underwood 

Afforded fmt retreat. Befides* if foiin4> 

Was age a nuitnh far youth f 

CHORUS« ^^ ^^ - 

Maideo> enongh; 
Better perchsnoftAr na* if he were captive f 
But in the jvfSke of their aaaftit, alid heav^n;^ 
Do Monads &ns confide* .... 

BARO, CHORUS* ELIDURtJS, EVELINA, 

> A R D. 

« Dttttd^ t&eti&BK ^ 

Are finiih'd, all &re thai which crowns tie rel^ 
And which pertaina ta ^y Uei handaJoos; 
For that he kjtffik betoe tksei ^'- 

CHORUS, 
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,^..\--' -Nayr,. fiBreaamo^ yontlb 

The tie is broke> lihat bdd fihgp ftalty.: . 

Thy brother's flpd. 

ELIDURUS* 
Wed! 

CH.aa u s. 

To tk6 JteaM(${ fini^ t, 
Yes, thou haft caDfeto^trcnxUev 

E. L I I> U ft U SI 

Doei^dias cRirlos«>xdoe»:tJBiyaiy fttt^ 
Was I thy brother, youth, and; ka^AM left fii&>! 
Yes ; 9nd hmrrloft OH^ cn^ mtkM aift> 
The vidim of thy crufter! 

QUORUM. 

i:^ thflKiflmftdie,' 
RlrtD UR US. 
I pmy ye theftoft your beft flMfef, Mms^, 

"■.:(•;••. • It 



I. »: 



Itnuy beQ)eedy»:;i:«ncibht.Eaii;bfciiead/ ^ t 
If this be life. Yit i'liiKhtaibt ev*]! thic; 
For £dleIiood of tkit ^haAgetfiupendaiir face -^'^ 
Sets firm-ey'd teabk en Jt gaxe/ miflr&fting, . * '^ir 
That what flie fees in piJpaUe |>lain Ibrm; . i . ' ' ^ V 
The ftars in yon blue.irch, thefe woods« theie caycms. 
Are all meretricks of cosenage, nothing real» 
The viiion of a vifion. If he*s fled« 
I ought to hate this brother. 

CHORUS. 

Yet thou doft not. 
E L I D U R U S. 
But when aftoniflinieat will give me leave> 
Perchance I (hall.«—And yet he is my brothel. 
And he was vimxni^ckice. Yes, ye vik Romans, 
Yes, I mvft die, beibre my tUrfty fword 
Drinks one rich drop of vengeance; ' Yet> ye roUyers, 
Yet will I cnrfe you with my dying lips : 
'Twas you, thatftole away my brother^s virtue. 

CHORUS. 
Now then prepare to die. 

£ L I D UR US; 

• I am pifepar*d. 
Yet> finee I cai^not now (what mofi I wiih'd) 

By 
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BymanlyprowefigttafdUiialdiddfjririaid* '^^ i) '-'' r^^*. 

Permit that on y«iir hoXmftwMiilksto^' . • 

And pour one for^ejatpmpBsS^otihetfnkcQaohi^ "< ^-' 
Allow me this, . for th0^7oa think aae folie^i . u 
The Gods will hear me, • • i' < * »\ '. 

..i EVELINA. ' ' V 

I can hold no longer ! 
Oh Druid> Druid, at thy feet I fall : . 7 

Yes, Imuftplead, (away with yirgin^bluflics) 
For fuch a youth rn'oH plead. I'll die to fave him. 
Oh take my ^fe,. and let him fight for Mona. 

C H OR U S* 
Virgin, arife. His virtue hath redeemed Urn, - 
And he fhall figl^ for thee and for his ooontry* 
Youth, thank us with thy deeds. The time ufliort» 
And now with reverence take out high luftradoor : 
Thrice do we fprinkle thee witli day-break dew 
Shook from the May«thom blofTom ; twice and thrtoe 
Touch we thy foreliead with our hdy wand: 
Now thou art My purg*d. . Now rife reftor'd 
To virtue and to us. Hence then, my fon. 
Hie thee, to yonder alpur;"where our Bards 
Shall arm thee duly both with helm and fword 
For warlike enterprife. . [ijri/ EUdurm. 

m 

CARACTACUS. 
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CARACTA^tT^ ClIOKUS, AHmwdVd, 

iTtLin A. 
C All A-eT A C?S. 

Bold are their bearings, and I fear me oof 

Bat thejr liave hearts witf not belie Aeir looks. 

I Hke tett #ell« 1M fMold to righteoos hear'n 

Thofe valiant Tfterani^ iiOi tnk StKhK^ik0paifd' 

Their fcant^ fitmk^Cf Mtek liberty. 

Were heie to join ^kBat; #e vroAi teaA ^k^v^dh^y 

Tho' we pemA* dfesif rage' to pro#l otlr coafts. 

That vengeance 'waits thtoi efo' they^ rob oar altars. 

Hail, Druidy &aii! we fiSd ^y ifi[&BM gtarA 

Accoatred kf, s» W«lt bet^es^ tivs y^ifdoik 

That ihttl'd tMr ^Mknx. T^^bi¥#^ttliy bM&i^ 

To lead diort '^M*« Ai fte. 

6li6lC If Si 

Behold this fwtM : Tke m»i of old VEtrvxri/ 
Stain'd withklHs bfbdd^ of g^tets-/ mi'its* nzter 
Trifingus/ I9teiyibi3%^x(i'cli^indrbhrie^ 
Has flept within 7on^i0ecrJrte3 tetttk. 
Lo, I unfheflA^it,* Sng*; l^irtv^ itVer Oe^; 
Marh^ ii4uti portentous ftreams of fcarlet ligfit 

Flow 
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Fldw from the iiraiujifti'd fekhio<i. Oa.tbf H^^; . * 
Receive die (acred p]^^^^***A]i4 nads oar words; 
By the bright dicle qf the folj^ ft^. 
By the brief coaries p( the errant moon« 
By the dread potency of every ftar • ^ 

That ftttds the 9iyft|c zoctiae's ^niin{ g^ifthji . 
By each, and all of dsefe fiipemal figns. 
We do adjure thee with thi$ t^ufty hhdip, . . . 
To guard yOn central oajc^ ^hak hotieft i|em 
Involves the ^urit of high T^RiiNis : r 

. This be thy charge s to whkh ii) aid we join 
Oorfelves, and our iage brethren* With our vaflaLi 
Thy fon and the Brigantian Prince IhaU majbe- 
Incurfion on the foe. 

CAHACTACUS. 
Inthisi and all* 
Be ours obfervance meet. Yet furely, Druidi 
The freih ud a&ve>ig9ur of theie youths 
Might better ft^it wit^ this important charge* 
Not that my heart fhrinks at the glorious taik^ 
But will with rei^y ^qi) pQu; forth it^ b^d 
Upon the (acred XQ^, my fy^mfA coimBge. 
Might fail tOhgvc. Y^^^ P^t^l^ 1 9A old; 
Vol. I. Q^ . Ap4 
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And if I fell the foranbft in the onfet. 
Should leave a foo befe&id, tniglit'ftilLdefciKl'ymi^ 

CH O R US. 

The facrcd adjuration we have iitcer^l 
May never be recalled. 

C A R A C T AC U S^ 

Then be It ib. 
Bat do not tkink> I counfel this thro' fear: •> ^ 

Old as I zm, I truft widi half our powers 
I could drive back diefe Romans to their (hips ; • ^ 
Daftards, that come as doth the cow'ring fowler 
To tangle me with fnarts and take me tamely ; 
Slaves, they'fh^ find, that ere they, gain their pre^r^ 
They have to hunt it boldly with barb'd fpears. 
And meet fuch conlUffc, as the chafed boar ' 
Gives to his ftout aflaiknts. * Oh ye Godsi 
That I nlightinHanl face them. ^ 

CHORUS. 

Fethy fon*s ^^ - 
The onfet. • ; . ; 

A R V I R A G U S. 
From hii^^foul^that fbn doth tlttiik-y^^'^ ^ 
Bleffing the wiHom, that prcferves his faither 
Thai xb the laft. Oh if the feVriiig Gods " — - • 
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I>ire6l this arm, if thiQtr high will permkr _ - » " 
I pour sk^rofycmtB velig^ai)^ on ti(« foe, 
I afk for life no longer, fchap CO eso^n 
The valiant tafk. Stqel tben>,yc pqwe^.of hcav'o^ 
Steel my firm foul with your own fortj^ode. 
Free from alloy of paflion. , Give mc Qourage, 
That ki^ows not rage ; revenge, that knows not malice ; 
Let me not thiril for carnage, hut for conquell : 
And conquefl gain'd, ilcep vengeance in my bjeaft^ 
Ere in its fheath my fword. 

.C A R A C T A C U S. . 

Oh hear his father ! ^ 
If ever r^fhnefs fpur'd me on, great Gods^ 
To adls of dagger thirfling for renown ; * 

If e'er my eager foul purfu'd its courie 
Beyond juit reafon% limit, viiit not • 
My faults On him. I am the thing you made, me. . 
Vindidlive, bold, precipitate^ and fierce : 
But as you gave to him a milder mind. 
Oh hlefs him, blefs him with a milder fate ! 

EVELINA. 

Nor yet unhesurd let^ Evelina pour 

Her pray 'rs and tears.. Oh hear a hapiefi inaid^ . 

That ev'n thro' half the years her lift has numbcr'd^ 

Qj5 Ev'n 
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Ev'n nine long years lias drag'd a trembling heing, . 
Belet with pains and pciib. Giv^ her peace; 
And> to endear it more, be that bkft peace 
Won by her brother's fword. Oh bleis hu arm* 
And blefs his valiant followers. One, and all. 

ElilDURUS Merixg armed. 
Heaf , Heav*n ! and let tUs pure and virgin pray V 
Plead ev'n for Elidvrus, whoie (ad foul 
Cannot look up to your inmortal thrones. 
And urge his own requeft : Elfe would he dk. 
That all the dangers of th' approaching fight 
Might fall on hun alone : That every fpear 
The Romans wield might at his breail be aim'd j 
Each arrow darted on his raiding helm ; 
That fo the brother of this beauteous fflaid» 
Retunung iafe with vidory and peace« 
Might bear them to her bofbm. 

CHORUS. 

Now rife all J 
And heav'n» that knows, what moft ye ought to afk. 
Grant all ye ought to have. Behold, the ftars 
Are faded; umverfal darknefs reigns. 
Now is the dreadful hour, now will our torches 
Glare wiih^aioxe livid hotrour, now our ihrieks 

And 
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And clanking arms will more appall the ^tx. 
But heed, ye Bards, diat &r thefign of onfct 
Ve found ^e antienteft of all your rhymes, 
Whofe biith tradition notes not, nor who fram'd 
Its lofty flrains : The force of that high air 

Did Julius feel> when, fir 'd by it, our fathers 
Firft drove him recreant to his (hips ; and il) 
Had £u:'d his (econd landing, but that fete 
Silenc'd tlie mailer Bard, who led the fbng. 

» 

Now forth, brave Pair ! Go, with our blefling go; 
Mute be the march, as ye afcend the hill : 
Then, when ye hear the found of our fhrill trumpet, 
fall on the foe. 

CARACTACUS. 

Now glory be thy guide ; 
JPridc of my foul, go forth and conquer. 

EVELINA* 

Brother, 
Yet one embrace. Oh thou much-honour'd Stranger^ 
I charge thee fight by my dear |>rother's fide. 
And fhield hiiA from the foe ; for he is bravCj 
And will with bold and well-dire£ted arm 
Return thy fuccour. 

\JS,xHmt Arviragttj and E/iduruSf ^ 
Ct3 CHORUS. 






CHORUS. ' 

Now, ye Pricfts, withipce^ • 
Strew on the altar's heiglrt your iacred fearts/ '' ' 
And light the morning flame,' Bat why is this? 
Why doth our brother Mador &atch his harp 
From yonder bough ^ Why this way bend his ftep f 

C A R A C T A e U S. 
He is entranced. The fillet borfts, that boan4 
His liberal locks : his fnowy veftments fall ' 
In ampler folds ; and all his floating form 
Doth feem to gliiflen with divinity ! 
Yet is he fpcechlefs. Say, thou Chief of Bardy, 
What is there in this airy vacancy, ^ 
That chou with fiery and irregular glance 
Should'fl ican thus wild:y ? wherefore heaves thy bivaft f 
Why ftarts— p- 

CHORUS. 
O i> E. 

I. r;' ' ■ ■ •■■,••' 

Hark ! beard ye not yon foetflep dread> 

That fhook the earth with thund'ring tread i '-'^ 

'TwasDfiATH.i— Inha/le . \ ^ 

The Warrior paft ; 
jiigh towcr'd hiis telmed head ; ^ 

ImarV4 



I 

iwield ; . 
id fir'd the angry »J> 
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But ye, my Sons, at thai lugh liOv 

Sliall fliare the fiilneft of fl^ poirer :. 

From til your bowsj» 

In levd'd rows, - 

I 
My own dread ihafts (hall ihower. 

Go then to conqueft, gladly go. 
Deal forth my dole of deftiny. 

With all my fiury daih the tremblmg fee 
Down to thofe darkibme deasj where Rome^s pale 
fpedres lie. 

n. a. 

Where creeps the ninefold ditam profound 
Her black inexoniUe roand» 

And on the bank. 

To willows dankf 
The ihiv'ring ghofts are bonndt 

Twelve thoniand crefcents all fhall fwell 
To full-orb'd pride, and £iding die^ 

Ere they again in life's gay maniions dwell : 
Not fuch the meed that crowns the fons of Liberty, 

No, my Britons ! battle-fiain. 

Rapture gilds your partmg hour : 

I, that all defpotic reign. 

Claim but there a moment'is power. 

gwiftljf 
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Swiftly the foul of Britilh flam6 
Animates fome kindred fraili^» 

Swiftly to life and light trimnpfaafttflies^ 
Exalts again in martjal extafies^. 
Again for freedom fights^ again for freedom dies, 

CARACTACUS. 
It doesj it does ! unconquer^d^ iiadifHiay'd> 
The Britifh foul revives-?- Cham^oii, lead oii> 
I follow-^ give me Wiay. Some blei&d fhafl 
Will rid m6 of this clog of Comb'roas age; 
And I again (hall in fome happier mould 
^ife to redeem my country, 

CHORUS. 

Stay thecj Priacei^ 
^nd mark what clear and amber-ikirted clouds 
Rife from the altar's verge> and cleave the Ikies : 
Oh 'tis a profperous omen ! Soon expeft 
^^0 hear glad tidings. 

CARACTACU& 

I will fend them to thee. 
CHORUS. 
But fee, a Bard approaches, aild he bears dtem; 
Elfe is his eye no herald to his heart 



y 



BARD^ 
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BARD, CHORWS, CARACTACUS, 
CAJIACTACUS. 

Speedily tell tk^ tale. 

BARD. 

A tak like mine, 
I troft your ears will willingly pnrfiic 
Thro' each gla^ cifCQinftaiice. fixik. Monarch, leant. 

The Roman troop \b fled* 

9 H O R U S. 

Great Godtj we thank ^e ! 
C A R A C T A C U S. 

fought they not ere they fled ? Oh teD me all. 

BARD. 
Silent, as night, that wrapt »s in her veil. 
We pac*d up yonder hill, wkofc woody ridge 
O'erhung the amboih'd foe. No foond was heard. 
Step felt, or fight dcicry*d : for iafely hid. 
Beneath the porple pall of iacrifice 
Did fleep our holy fice, nor iaw the air. 
Till to that pafs w« came, where whilom BauT^ 
Planted his five hoar altars. To our rites 
Then fwiit we hafted, and in mt (kott moment 

The rocky piles weredoth'4 witkUvId flame 

Near each a white-rob'd Droid, whofe fietn voice . 

Thundcr'4 






Thundered deep exfecrAtlbns on tlife foc.^ '-' .C 
Now wak'd ourliorridfykipIioSy, ndw ^ " 
Our harps terrific rang: Meanwhile thte^rot^c- 
Trembled, the altars lho6k, kcfd Aro* our ranki 
Our facred fiftefft rufh'd in fabl< robes. 
With hair diihcvel'd, and funereal brands 
HurPd round with menacing fury. On they rolh'd 
In fierce and frantic mood, as is their wont- 
Amid the magic rites, they do to Night 
In their, deep dens b^low. Motions like theft 
Were never dar'd beforfe in open air ! 

CHORUS. 
Pid I not fay, we had a pow'r within us. 
That might appall ev'n Romans f 

BARD, 

And it did. 
They Hood aghaft, and to our vollied dartd. 
That thick as hail fell on their helms and corilets. 
Scarce rais'd a warding ihield. The facred trumpet 
Then rent the air, and iiiftant at the fignal 
Rufh'd down ARt^iRAGtrs with all our vafials ; 
A hot, but fliorcliv'd, conoid then enfu'd : 
For foon they fled. I few the Romans fly. 
More I left the fieldr 

CARACTACUS. 
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C A R ACT ACU S. 

My fim porTa'd f 
BARD. 
The Prince and Elidorvi, like twin Uoii>, 
Did fide by fide engage. Death feem'd to guide 
Their fwords, no' ftrolte fiJl fyuAefs, every woa44 
Gave him a vi€&au 

CAI^ACTACUS. 

Thns my friend Ebrancus | 
Jll-^ted prince ! didft thon and I in youth 
Unite our valours. In his prime he fell. 
On Conway^s banks I (aw him BJH, and flew 
His murderer.— -Bat how far did they poriue f 

B A R Dl 
Ev'n to the fliips : For I deicry'd the roat> 
Far as the twilight gleam would aid my fight. 

CARACTACUS. 
Now, thanks to the bright ftar ti^ ml'd his birth ; 
Yes, he will foon return to claim my blefling. 
And he ihall have it poured in tears of joy 
On his bold breaft ! meihoug^ I heard a ftep : 
Is it not his ? 



BAIlDf 
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BARD. : 

'Til fome of oar own trains 
And as t thmk» they lead fix Romans captive. 

CHORUS, CARACTACUS, CAPTIVB& 

CHORUS. 
My brethren, bear die prifoners to die cavern, 
'Till we demand them. 

CARACTACUS. 

Paofe ye yet awhile. 

They Teexh of bold dedi^anor, and have helms. 

That fpeak them leaders. Hear mcj Rom^tns, heafi 

That yoa are captives, is ihe chance of war : 

Yet capdves as ye are, in Britain's eye 

Ye are not flaves. Barbarians, tho' ye call 119/ 

We know the nadve rights, man claims from mBMg 

And therefore never flnll we gall yonr necks 

With chains, or drag yon at our feythed cars 

In arrogance of trittm|^. Nor 'till tjiught 

By Rome (what Britain fure ihoald fcom to learn) 

Her avarice, will we biurter yoa for gold. 

True, ye are capdvesj and oar ooontry's iaftty 

Forbids, we give yoa back to liberty : 

We give you therefore to the immortal Gods, 

To them we lift you in the radia^it doud 

Of 
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Of &cnSce. They may ia ttmb^ of freedom 
Replace your free-born dobb, ^^^elr higkmttcf 
Haply fhall to fome better worU advance yoa ; - 
Or dCe in this reftore that golden gift. 
Which loft, leaves life a burden* Does there breadie 
A wretch To pall'd with the vain fear of death 
Cm call this cruelty ? 'tis love, *tis mercy ; 
And grant, ye Gods, if e'er I'm made a captive, 
1 meet the like fair treatment from the foe, 
Whofe ftronger ftar quelb mine. Now lead them On, 
And, while they live* treat them, as men fhonld men. 
And not as Rome treats Britain. [^Exeunt Cafthcs* 

Druid, theie, 
Ev'n fhould their chief elcape, may to the God» 
Be given in facrifice. 

CHORUS. 
O think not, king^ 
That Mona {hall be turft by thefe dire rites. 
Ev'n from the youth of time yon holy altar 
Has held the place thou feeft; ages oniige» 
Have there done &eri£ce : but never yet 
Stream'd it with humkn gdre>^nd^ eVer^fhail 
While w^ hold office here. 'Tis true, that Gaut^ 
True too, thatBritaiii^ by thbGauIaBufiaogW:: 
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Have done fuckdeed^ ofiv^Hror^deedsi. that &0Kk*4 .' 
Humanity* and call'd from a^jfry Heav'a : 
Thefe curies oa our C0ontjry» , t 

C A R A C T.A C U S. 

Can ih^ Gods ^ 

Behold a iight nioj^e grateful^' than the flam^ 
That blafts impiety I 

C H O R US, 

Admits theycaxmpt: 
Need th^y th^ hand of man to light that flame^ 
Have not thofe Gods their lightezungi Tar a n is 
Doth h0 not^wield the thunder i 

C A R A C T A C U S. 

Holy Druid, 
I iland rebuk'd : Will ye then pardon them ? 

CHORUS, 
We fay not that.^ Vengeance ,ihaU have her courfe, 
fiat vengeance in h^r own peculiar garb. 
Not in the borrow'd vfc^ds of iage religion : 
They fuit not her.— *Wh«]ce was that (hriek? 

EVELINA, CARACTACUS, CHORUS,. . 

EVELINA. 

My&ther, 
Support me,^ :^e Aetiembiing. to your anna ; 
Att^U not well. Ah me, my fears overcome me ! 

What 
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CARAGTACUS. 

Wliat means my child ? 

EVELINA. 

Alas! w« are betray'd. 
Ev*n now as wvnd'ring in yon eaftern grove 
I call'd the Geds to aid OS, the diead foand 
Of many hafty fteps did meet mine ear : 

This way they preft. 

CARACTACUS. 

Daughter, thy icirs are vaift. 
EVELINA. 
Methoaght I faw the flame of lighted brancbi 
And what did glitter to my dazzled fight. 
Like fvroids and helms. 

CARACTACUS. 

All> all the feeble coinage 

Of maiden fear. 

EVELINA. 

Nay, if mine ear nuftook 
I heard the tiaitor^s voice, who that way *fcap*d. 
Calling to arms. 

CARACTACUS. 

Away with idle terrors ! 
Eiiow^ thy biavc broitter's helm is crowned with roaqueft^ 

Oiu 



t iSf 1 

t)nr Foes are lied, their leaders are our captives. 
Smile, my lov'd chHd, and imitate the fun> 
That rifes ruddy froin behind yon oaks 
To hail him vidlor. 

C H o k u s. 

That the rifmg fnn ! 
Oh horror ! horror ! facrilegious fires 
Devoar our groves : They blaze, they blaze ! Oh found 
The trump agsun ; Recall the I^rince, or aB 
Is loft. 

CARACTACU^. 
tifruid, where is thy fortitude ? 
Do not I five ? Is not this holy fword 
Firm in my grafp ? I will preferve your groves. 
Britons, I go : Let thofe that dare die nobly, 
follow my liep. {Exit Cara^dcus. 

EVELINA. 

Oh whither does he go ? 
Return, return : Ye holy men, recall him. 
What is* his arni againft a hofl: ot Romans ? 
Oh I have loft a father ! 

CHORUS. 

^utMefs Godis ! 
Ye take away our Ibuls : A generd panic • 
Reigns thro' the grove. Oh fly, my brethren, fly. 
Vol. I. R T« 
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To aid the King, fly to prefenre your altars ! : 

Alas ! *6» all-in vainf oar &te is fixt. 
Lookthere, look there, thoa miferable maid ! 
Behold thy bleeding brother. 

ARVIRAGUSi ELIDURUS, EVELINA^l 

C H OR U S. 
ARVIRAGUS. 

Thanks, good youth I 
Safe haft thoa brought me to that holy fpot. 
Where I did wiih'to die. Support me ftill. 
Oh, I am fick to death. Yet one ftep more: 
Now lay me gently down. I would drag out 
This life, tho' at fome coft.of throb3 and pangs> 
Juft Ip^g enpiigh to claim my father's bleffing. 
And iigh my laft breath in .my filler's arms.— . 
And here (he kneels, poor maid ! all dumb with grie£ 
Reftrain thy forrow, gentle^ £yf lina. 
True, th9a dojjt fee me bleed: I bleed to death. 

EVELINA- 
Say'ft thou jto death ? OkGods ! the barbed ihaft 
Is buried in his breail. Yes, he muil die ; 
And I, ala$ ! am doom'd to fee him die. 
Where are your;l)<?aJii^g m», mcrfkinal herbs, 
Xc, holy men, your wonder-working fpells ? 

Pluck 
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Pluck me bat out thb (haft, ibnch but tUs bloedj 
And I will call down bleflings on your heads 
With fttch a fervency^^And can ye not ! 
Then let me beg you on my bended knee> 
Give to my miiery Tome opiate drug» 

May fhut up aU my fenies.--^Yes> good &thers^ 

» 

Mingle the potion fo, that it may kill me 
Juft at the inHant, thi^ poor languiiher 
Heaves his laft figh. 

ARVIRAGUS. 

Talk not thus wildly. Met, 
Think on our fether's age ' 

EVELINA. 

Alas! my brother! 
We have no father now ; or if we have. 
He is a captive. 

ARVIRAGUS. 

Captive! Oh my wound! 
It flings me now — ^But is it fo ? [ Turning to the Cboruu 

CHORUS. 

Alas I 
We know no more, fave that he fallied fingle 
To meet the foe, whofe unexpeded hoft 

K% Round 



[ 26q I 

Round by the eaft had wound their fr^dful marclv 
And fir'd oar groves. 

ELIDURUS, 

Oh fatal, fiital valour! 
Then is he feiz'd, or (lain. 

ARVIRAGUS. 

Too fure he is ! 
Dnud, not half the Romans met our fwords ; 
We found the fraud too late : the reft are yonder* 

CHORUS. 
Hov could they gain the pafs ? 

ARVIRAGUS. 

The wretch, that fled 
That way, retum'd, condudling half their powers ; 
And — But thy pardon, youth, I will not wound thee^ 
He is thy brother. 

E LI D U R U S. 
Thus my honeft fword 
Shall force the blood from the detefted heart. 
That holds alliance with hii|i. 

ARVIRAGUS. 
Elidurus, 
Hold^ on our friendihip, hold. Thou noble youth. 
Look on this innocent maid. She mull to Rome> 

Captive 
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Captive to Rome. Thod fec'ft warm life flow from mc, 
Pre long flie'U have no brother. Heaven's my witnefs^ 
I do not wifh, that thou ihouldft live the flaye 
Of Rome : But yet (he is my fifter. 

ELIDURUS. 

Piince ! 
Thon urgefl that, might make me dtag an- age 
In fetters worfe than J^oman". I will" live, 
And while I live 

Enttr BARD. 

Fly to your caverns, Drradj, 
The grove's befet around. The chief approaches. 

CHORUS. 
Let him approach, we will confront his pride ; 
The Seer that rules amid the groves of Mona » 

Has not to fear his fury. What tho* ^ge 
Slacken our finews ; what tho' Ihield and fwor4 
Give not their iron aid to guard our body ; 
Yet virtue arms our foul, and 'gainft that panoply 
What 'vails the rage of robbers I Let him come. 

ARVIRAGUS. 
] faint apace. — Ye venerable men. 
If ye can fave this body from pollution. 
If ye can tomb me in this facred place* 

R 3 I truil 
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I truft ye wilL I fought to ^ive thefe grovei, 
And» fraitlefs tho* I fooght, fome gratefnl oak, 
I truft will fpread its reverential gloom 
O'er my pale aihes^-Ah ! that pang was death ! 

My fifter. Oh ! [Diis, 

E L I D U R U S. 
She faints ! Ah raife her !' . ' - ■ 

EVELINA. 

Yes, 

Now he is dead. I felt his ipirit go 

In a cold iigh> and as it pail, methoaght 

It paus'd awhilei and trembled on my lips ! 

Take me not from him : Breathleft as he is. 

He is my brother jlill^ and if the Gods 

po pleafe to grace him with fome happier beings 

They ne*er can give to him a fonder Men 

CHORUS. 
Brethren, furroond the corfe^ and, ere the foe 
Approaches, chant with meet folemnity 
That grateful dirge your dying champion claims, 

S E M I C H O R U S. 
tx), where incumbent o'er the fhade 
Rome's rav'ning eagle bows her beaked head ! 
Yet while a moment fate affords, ' 
While yet a moment freedom ilays^ 



That 



That moment, _^which outweighs 
Eternity's unmeafar'd hoards. 
Shall Mona's grateful Bards employ 
To hymn their godlike Hero to the Iky. 

S E M I C H O R U S. 
Ring out, ye mortal (kings ; 
Anfwer thou heav'nly Harp, inftinft with fpirit all. 
That o'er the jafper arch felf-warbling fwings 
Of blefl Andraste's throne : 
Thy facred founds alone 
Can celebrate the Mi 

Of bold Arviraous — [^Enter Julus Didius and Romans^. 
AULUS DIDIUS, CHORUS, EVELINA, , 

E L I D U R U S. 
. A U L U S . D I D I U' S. 

Ye bloody priefts^ 
Behold we burll on your infernal rites. 
And bid you paofe. Infiant reflore Our foldiers. 
Nor hope that fuperftition's ruthlefs ftep 
Shall wade in Roman. gore. Yefavagemen, 
Did not our laws give liccnfe to all faiths. 
We would o'ertum your altars, headlong heave ,. 

Thefe (tizpelpfs fyjnbols of your barbarous Gods, 
And let the golden fun intp your caves. 

B4 \ CHORU3 

m 
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CHORUS. 
Senrant of CiESAR, has thine impious tong^ 
Spent the black venom of its blafphemy ? 
It has. Then take our curies on thine hea4> 
Ev'n his fell curies, who doth reign in Moqa, 
Vicegerent of thofe Gods thy ]»ide infults. 

AULUS DIPIUS- 
Bold prieft, I icom thy curfes, and thyfelf. 
Soldien, go fearch the caves, and free the prilbneri^ 
Take heed, ye feize Caractacus alive. 
Arreft yon youth ; load him with heavieft irons. 
He ihall to Cjesah anfwer for his crime. 

ELIDURUS. 
I fland prepared to triumph in my crime. 

AULUS DIDIUS. 
*Tis well, proud boy-r-Look to the beauteous maid, 

ITo the/9Uters, 
That tranc'd in grief, bends o'er yon Weediig corfe^ 
Reiped her forrows. 

£ V E H N A- 

Hence ye barbaroofl vuaap 
Ye ihall not take him weltering thus in blood. 
To ihew at Rome, what firitiih virtue was. 
Avaunt ! The breathlefe body tigt ye tanch 
Was once Arviragus ! 

AULUS 
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A U t U S D I D X U S. 

Fear u$ not, Princefi| 
We reverence the dead* 

CHORUS. 

Would too to keav'n. 
Ye reverenc'd the Goda but ev'n enough 
Not to debaife wkh flavery's cruel chsaa, 
Wliat thef created free. 

A U L U S D I D I U 9. 

The Romans figkl / 

Not to enflaye, bjat humanize the world. 

CHORUS. 
Go to> we will not parley with thee« Roman i 
Inilant pronounce our doom. 

AULUS piDIUS. 

Hear it, and thank va^ 
This once our clemency fliaH ipare your groves^ 
If at our call .ye yield the firitifh King : 
Yet learn, when next ye aid the foes of CiSSAR, 
That each old oak, who& folemn gloom ye boaft» 
Shall bow beneath our axes. 

CHORUS. 

« 

Be they blafted. 
Whene'er thdb flxade forgets to ihelter T^rtne. 

Snter 
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Ettter B A B. D. 
Moonij MooA, moiini. Caractacvs is captive! 
And doft thou imilej fidfe Roman ? Do not think 
He fell an eafy prey. Know« ere he yielded, . 
Thy braveft veterans bled. He too, thy {py» 
The bafe Brigantian Prince, hath feal'd his fraud 
With death. Borfting thro' armed ranks, that heBim'4 
The caitiff round, the brave Caractacus 
Seiz'd his falfe throat ; and as he gave him death 
Indignant thonder'd, * Thus b my lail ftroke 
' The ftroke of juftice.' Nombers then opprefi him : 
I faw the Have, that eowardly behind 
Pinion'd his arms ; J faw the facred fword 
Writh'd from his graip : I faw, what now ye fee. 
Inglorious fight ! thofe barbarous bonds upon him. 
CARACTACUS, AULUS DIDIUS, CHORUS, &c, 
.. CARACTACUS. 
Romans, methinks the malice of your tyrant 
Might furnilh heavier chains. Old as I am. 
And withered as you fee thefe war-worn limbs, 
Trufl me, they fhall fupport the weightieft load 

Injuflice dares impofe. 

Proud-crefted foldier ! [To Didiusn 
WJio fcem'ft the maftcr-mover in this bofmefs. 

Say, 



Say, doft thou read lefs terror on my brow, 
Tiian when thou met'ft me in the fields of war 
Heading my nations ? No, my free-bom foul 
Has fcorn ftillleft to fparkle thro* thefe eyes. 

And frown defiance on thee Is it thus ! 

{^Seeing bis fin* s hodj^. 
Then Pm indeed a captive. Mighty Gods I 
My foul, my foul fubmits : Patient it bears ' 
The ponderous load of grief ye heap upon it. 
Yes, it will grovel in this fhatter^d breaft. 
And be the fad tame thing, it ought to be, 
Coopt in a fervUe body. 

AULUS DIDIUS. 

Droop not. King. 
When Claudius, the great mafter of the world. 
Shall hear the noble ftory of thy valour. 
His pit y 

CARACTACUS. 

Can a Roman pity, foldier ? 
And if be can, Gods ! maSt a Briton bear it? 
Arviragus, my bold, my breathlefs boy. 
Thou haft efcap'd fuch pity ; thou art free. 
Here in high Mona fhall thy lioble limbs 
Reft in a noble grave ; pofterity 
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Sbalt to iky tomb wkh annoal i^veitoce bring 
Sepulchral ftones, and pEe tfaem to tbe clouds: 

Whilft mine-.^ 

AULUS DIDIUS. 

The mom doth haJtea our departor^ 
Prepare thee^ King* to go : A £ivVing gale 
Now fwells our iuls* 

CARACTACUS. 

Inhuman, that thou art! 
Doft thou deny a moipeot for a fiuher 
To (hed a few warm tesLts o'erhk dead ion f 
I tell thee. Chief, this ad might claim a lift. 
To do it duly ; even a longer liftj 
Than forrow ever fufFer'd, Cruel man ! 
And thou denieft me moments. Be it fo. 
I know you Romans weep not for your cluldren ; 
Ye triumph o'er your tears, and think it valour ; 
I triumph in my tears. Yes, beft-lov'd boy. 
Yes, I can weep, can £ill upon thy corfe. 
And I can tear my hairs, thefe few grey hairs. 
The only hoi^ours war and age hath left me. 
Ah fon ! thou might'ft have rul*d o'er many nation9# 
As did thy royal anceftry : But I, 
Raih that I was, ne'er knew the golden curb ^ 

Difcretipi^ 
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bifcf etlon ha^gs oa bravery : EHe perchance 

Thefe men, that feften/ettcrs on thy fethcr. 

Had fued to him for peace, and daim'd his frie^d&ip^ 

AULUS P ID IV S. 
But thoa waJ^ ilill implacable to Roine^ 
And fcom'd her friendfhip. 
CARACTAGUS J^artmg up from the hadj. 

Soldier, i had arms^ 
Had neighing fleeds to whirl my iron cars. 
Had wealth, dominion. DoA dxou wonder, Romajii 
I fought to fave them ? What if CjcaAR aimsj 
To lord it umyerfal o'er th? worlds 
Shall the world tamely crouch at Cesar's footftpol ? 

AULUS DIDIUS. 
Read in thy fate our anfwer. Yet if fooQCV 
Thy pride had yielde d 

G A R A C T A C U S, 

Thank thy God3, 1 did aoi^ 
Had it been fo, the glory of thy mafter. 
Like my misfortunes^ had been fkioti and trivialj 
Oblivion's ready prey : Now after ftruggling 
Nine yesys^ attd:that right bravely 'fainft a tyiatttf . 
I am his ilave to Xxtesx as feems him good; 
If cruelly, 'twill be «i eafy taik 

To 
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To bow A wretch, alts ! how bowM alreadjrl 

Down to the dilft : If well, hb cleQcncy, 

When trick'd and varniih*d by your glofling penmeflu 

Will ihine in honour's annals, and adorn 

Himfelf ; it boots not me. Look there, look there^ 

The flavc that (hot that dart, kill'd ev*ry hope 

Of loft Caractacus ! Arifc, my daughter. 

Alas ! poor Prince ; art thou too in vile fetters ? 

To EliJurui. 

Come hither, youth : Be thou to mfc a fon. 

To her a brother. Thus with trembling arms 

I lead you forth; children, we go to Rome. 

Weep*ft thou, my girl ? I prithee hoard thy tear* 

For the fad meeting of thy captive mother : 

For we have much to tell her, much to (ay 

Of thefe good men, who nurtured us in Mona; . . - 

Much of the fraud and malice, that purfu'd as ; 

Much of her fon, who pour*d his precious blood 

To (ave his (ire and fifter : Think'ft thou, maid. 

Her gentlenefs can hear the tale, and live ? 

And yet (he m'uft. Oh Gods, I grow a talker I 

Grief and old age are ever full of words : 

But I'll be mute. Adieu ! ye holy men ; 

Yet one look more— Now lead us heace for ever< 

LETTERS. 



i 



LETTERS 



m' 



**■*? 



LETTER I. ^ ' ^ ^ 



I Was aware, when I fent you my • Poem, that It 
would be liable to the very obje6lions you make 
to it. Yet perhaps they will be obviated to your 
fatisfadtion, when I have laid before you (as indeed I 
ought to have done at firfl) the original idea which led 
me to chufe fuch a fubjed, and to execute it in fo 
peculiar a manner^ 

Had I intended to give an exa6l copy df the antient 
Drama, your objeftions to the preferit Poem would be 
unanfwerable. But my defign was much lefs confined^ 
I meant only to purfue the antient method, fo far as 
it is probable a Greek Poet, were he alive, would now 
do, in order to adapt himfelf to the genius-of our 
times^ and the charadter of our Tragedy. According 
to this notion, every thing was to be allowed to the 
prefent tafte, which nature ^nd Ariftotle could poffibly 
diipenfe with ; and nothing of intrigue or refinement 
was to be admitted, at which antient judgment could 
reafonably take offence.. Good fenfe, as well as an-^ 
tiquity, prefcribed an adherence to the three great 
tJnxties ; thefc therefore were ftridUy obferved. : Biit . 
on the other hand, to follow the modern makers in 
thoie re{pe£ts wherein they had not fo faultily deviated 
from their predeceffors, a ftory was chofen, in which 
the tender rather than the noble pai£oas were predo- 
Vol. I. S minant> 

NOTE. 

* Elfrida, to which thcfe Letters were prefixt in the 
former Editions of that Poem. 
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HuDant, and in wUch even love had the prindpoi 
ihaie. ,JDhanidetl^too]^eie7n^4 as pfaAy Approach- 
ing to private ones, as Tragic dignity woiiTd permit; 
and affections railed rather from the impulie of com- 

;t|ion hafltenity^ than die diftrvfo a£:TO]Md^ Mi ]^ 
£i(e of kingdoms. BdBdest]l^» fioctlyeidkrof w^feal 
emBelliflitfieMi aad^toiecootiWnBtte modem feadfirs 

^tothitfiaqilkikf of Able, in which Ithoaght k^ir- 

' ceflSury «» tOpy the Aiitienis, I contrived to Ja^.^ 
Iceneln an old romantic fbi^. For, bxdiiscmflns« 
I was etial^lad to'enliven the Poem by vaxkos iovdies 
of paftoftd defcription ; not affededly bioagbc iot from 
the ftort-hooft of a. pidurefque imaginatioo> but ne- 
f ceflSuiiy i^fnltittg from the Icenery of the phM itf^f: 

' A beauty fo extMttdy ftrikdng in the Com us of Mil-^ 

ton, and-lile As TOO likb it of Shakefpear ; and of 
whkV te Gtfeek Mnft (though fond of rural Image- 
ry) has afforded few examples, befides that admira- 

"' blebne ift the Philoctetes of Sophocles. 
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By tftflP idet 1 could wifli yon to regulate yioor ei^ti^ 

- cifm. $' jMi ftot>: 1 thinks obferve . to yon that . thde 
devloiMir'fi^ the pmaketif the Aadents oMKyibe 

- reafcihably^deftnded. ' For we were bng fioce a§9»ed, 
*-^iat wheA liftMci doessaot degenerate inQ^^.^fiM^ 

f^gidlatit^y/^t^ makes she ibundation of the^diteis, 
'^It is> fibid'^thtf nnlvcariality of its inflneDce^ a .fa£on 
A' 4cr/Ip!tbper fe T^iagedy. .Andlhave ibttiiuy<^rtoo 

' "Inu^^dioved at the^repre&ntadon^of romeAo£^.o«r^l)eil 
Y'*Tsa||edias of private ibory, to. beUaye. yon. million- 

. demnmeformakbg>iii&o4ierdevk!9iQnitd> -.\;^;£ , 
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"'4'4&4[ ^glad ycwc spprcHre tho method J- i^Vfs t^^ 

' jL- of fdftening thel rigoiar of the ohi 'Pmm^, if^^ 

'We, indeed, fctftened it fnfficieot^y for tbe iqodem 

-iOLffSi, ^kfaemt pattiii^ wkhany ofthej^fieat^l^of the 

^'<Gf^ method^ I h^e obtamed my purpoije : which 

-.'4irttsito. obviate fbxhe bf the popular objedion^ inade to 

■^ 'Ae-dntieixt ^srm of Tragedy.. Fb^ the. .current Qpi- 

''\Mi>ay you know, is, that by *the Adyft adherence, to 

^e Unities, it retrains the genitts of the Poet ; by 

^^ fimplicity of its iCfmduSj it diininiihe4 the.p^thos 

(bf the £ible ; and,, by the ;admiiIio&. of rS^,. cooj^^ed 

dkbtai, prevents that agreeable embaita&jr: which 

' awakens our attention aid. iiiteneA$.^ffir f^affio^. 

TfiB ttikivefial venefation,. whi<^: we^ jj^y . to the 

name of Shakefpear, at the fame time that it has im- 

/ptov^ oar relifh for the Mgher ^bea^tii^ <q( J^xry, 

: has undoubtedly been the grQtm<iUw9i4^.-.of a^ t^iis 

"^ ^ Bd^e criticifm. That difregaxd, which* :in 0Q9ipU»ace 

' ^let^fy* wi^ the tafte of thd tiilie^» he Jheifi^. •^^all 

^-the heteflary rules of the Diama, hiUihii.iiQ^ib0e9^;^n- 

ild^ed as a cfaara&rifiic of his vaftimd Qfigini^^^C' 

: i Mtfs f andeonfequentiy fet !up as a asodd/qr fucceed* 

' *inf ^ritcfs. Hence. M. Voltsure. resqpirks: very jufllyi 

r^^irUmerindtctt auteur a,fei4» It Tb^tfl^i Ani^isi 

•«X^-9itoA, Ijui Jtui fait Ut rtputatiw its hmtffh ftnJ 

alafin,likrid9faMUr9^€&Mn. .-. ,,..> 

- ^:^^4tT, nbtwithftanding the abfurdity of this low ft- 
^eri&£on^ the ikotiion is fb popalar amongfi JSnglifh- 

S a meni 
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men, that I fcar it will never be entirely difcrcditea, 
ciM 1 poec rifei up ttnon^ «» wl& s geidtis & deiiA&^ 
and AzAtig uSlak(sfptir% imdrj^m^ntr*^ l|blier 
and clvdtiM as Racine^. Bat as it fcemi too k>irg to 
wait for thttpradigy, it i^l Mi fareiy fcfe. i]npro|M?r 
Ibr any lone of common talents, irho Vptfld entertam 
tlie pablic witlioikt indolgmg its caprice, to tklre the 
beft models Of antiquity fer his guides; and to adapt 
thofe modeb, ,as near as may be, to the maimers and 
tafte of Ins own thnes. Unlefs he do both* he wi0> 
in effed, do nothing. For it cannot be doubted* thiat 
the many groft faults of dur ftage are owing to the 
compiaifaaee and fervility, with which the ordinary 
run of writers have ever humoured that illiterate^ 
whimfioal, or corrupted age, in which it was their mif- ^ 

fortui^e to be bom. 

MiLTOv, you will tell me, is a noble Exception to 
fhis obf«rvation. He is fo, and would have been a 
nobler, had he hot run into the contrary extreme^ 
The contempt in which, perhaps with juftice, he held 
the- age he lived in, prevented him from condefcend- 
ing either to amufe or inftruft it. He had, before, 
given to his onworthy Countrymen the nobleft Poem- 
that gemas, conducted by antient art, could produce jf 
and he had feen them receive it with difregard, if not 
with diflike. C<^fcioi» therefore of his own dignity, 
and of their demerit, he looked to pofterity only for 
his reward, and to pofterity only direfted his future 
labours. Hence it was, perhaps, that he formed Jiii, 
Sampsok AoonisteS on a model more fimple and 
icvere than Athens herfelf would have demanded ; and 
took ^fchylus for his matter radier than Sophocles 
or Euripides; intending hy thfa cortdu^ to pkt as 
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<^gMmpofaf)f "M^jkei^sj .ai)#:$Q m(<ki$^» workr!(aa ie 

t^jB^ fir *k^ hft*, TieijljacG^fs eC the Pocsn wias ao*. 
cordingly* what one would have «xpe0^d. : Theai^, 
it appeared ia^ freated k with total /oegleft; : neidber 
hath that pofterity, to which ^ app^led> and whic4 
has done juftice to moft of his other wr^ng$9atsr)ret ■ 
given to this excellent piece its foU meafure of popB>' 
lar and univerfal fame. Perhaps, in your clofet, and 
that of a few more* who unaffe^dly ndiairegeDiiine 
nature and antient flmplicity, the Ag^niAer. may hold 
a didingaiihed rank. Yet, furely, we cannot fay 
(in.Hamlet's phrafe) ." that it pUafos tb^ Millav" It 
is ftill " Ca*viar to the g^mraU^ > 

Hence, I think, I may conclude^ that unkfs . one 
would be content with a very l^te. and very learned 
poilerity, Milton's condu6i in this point fhould not bs 
followed. , A Writer of, tragedy muft certainly adapt 
hinifelf more to the .general tafte ;• hecaufe the Bra^ 
matic,. of all kinds of Poetry; ought to be moft uni- 
yerfaiUy reiiftied and underflLood, ♦ The Lyric Maie • 
addreiTes herfelf to the imagifiaftionof a reader; the 
Didaftic to his judgment } but the Tragic ftril^ di* 
re<5^1y on his paifi^ms* Few men have a ftrength of 
imagination capable of pQrfning the flights of Pindar-; 
many have not a clearnefs of apprehenfion. foited to 
the reafonings of Lucre^us and Pope : «Bu£ every mai^ 
lias.pafiions to be excited; and Q\^xy man feels theni 
^cited by Shakeipear. 

But, .thottglv.Trag.i?dy._be >th*3 rtiefly direfted to 
^ hearty it mufk be obferveci, that it will feldom at> 
' * ^ Si tain 



judgment. And to procore this, die artificial >c;jgf^ 

ftrodiim of the ^le goes a great way. In France, 

:dr ixcdhsncfof ^hdr icver4 pOctf » sUcflj meafitred 

•by this.ibitlfttfci Aod aiBK>iig^ oorpwo wEkec$«„.]£ 

yoa nxopt $hak#fpear (whf vide<^ <Hight» ior lijs 

4ithev ysBtOBSy t» be extmft 6mu common mles) ^oo 

will ftdU tktt thetnoft tegtAur-Af ^hetr-compofiucm 

'is t^tauMf fwfbnnfrf their Ckrf J^uuvrq ^ .wvaatb 

.^Mfkrlm» of Dryden, ihftFmki Prefirved of 

Otmnj,MAtimj4miSl0f$ of Kowc , 
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JL pta6kihle enough. Undoafatedly^ .moft .p^rt 
of Ae Diak>^et)f the Cfaoms jtdght be pot inte ^e 
in6iith of m £maa or Matilda, who, with A)m« Ji^e 
.Ihew of fiAerly coocemment* n^ghc be eafily: n^f^ie 
to claim/ Jundialr with £arl Atbdwold. Nay, by .the 
mididcm of a fewnnnece&ryinpMle^tt, which w.^d 
coft'me no anoie than they are worth in contrivjng, 
smd «n ontnsiUiiing peribnage or two, who woul4 be 
as little ^pcnce in creating^ 1 believe I could qokkly 

make the whole toterably fit for an £agU(b Audiei^f ^ 

I > - . 

. Avrfbr aA.tbisI cannot perfnade myielf to e^ter 

upon, the talb. I. hate* I know, not how (like si^ny 

•pf my bctteni)pontra&eda kindcf.vfincfauoihfortiie 

, 4qU Choriu 9 apd sun wiUing to think it e^tial to the 



Tragic Dram^. You ihall hear'the reafons that incHnif 

-iMudiencti '- ^'' » :.:•:; -cr v^ t.cif^ n^.'r:..i 

'^^It isr .agreed, {'*Mnfcr <w rfl ihaiid«,^-Tthar in iic 
tondiri^ of k fable, the ttim^bQitL ol>l»C^>ui'1ay$via 
ueceflary rcftraint on the ,/*o^/. Th«-lcwft:UHiti«[fr:x>f 
time and place> are eileemed':byrib<ne of tdk ctrnfeT 
(Jitrenc& in our modem Tragedy, than the?thicd Unity 
of Aftiois; bat admit a Chpru9, and ypu^it^ aof 
tieceSity, reftorc them to thofe >eqaal rightsi whiicb 
they antiently enjoyed, and -yet claim', bjp^tke.^I^harter 
of Ariftotle; For the difference, which the ufe of the 
Chorus makes, is this; The moderi^ Drama contents 
itfelf with a fad repre/enTeds the antient requires it to 
be refrefented before SpeSiators. Now as it cannot be 
fuppofecTi.that the{e Spedlatprs fhould )acco|iipany tlie 
chief perfonages into private apartments, one iingl^ 
Scene, or unity of Place, becomes ftridly neceflary. 
tAnd 16 tfcefe Spedators are afleinl^iedrjdil {dt^o^^to 
tobfdrve and bea^*a^}iart in die a£doouitbi»:^i«rf ofithat 
a^on becomes, of Qoad^y> t)iiitlofMtte:fp(^^idr-or 
l^prefentation itfelf; '&.b^g..uni!eftr0inalal^>.>tQ:J9illice 
the S^>eaator'8 itttetid fo rlong^uu. th^•^t,l»lb0ligr 
'1ng-^ abCWt- hb»jGata(Wophb, taif Ko^xhiV JJ^v^t^vs 
' nfuallyUhe pr«6^e o^'tfie ai^tiisntHftagei^ XbeLltto- 
-, dchii dft the'' dott^rary, re^ayds vciy -iitde thsf^^ldvo 
''ck^t\ reft^^intsi and its difuie «f:(the:€hoc!ifts ibdps 
\ ' greatly to conccd thb kbrof^ity; ^ Po£)thc ^oeft,.; i«kh- 
out oif^itdifitg.fo iiiuck kgainft'thelawjc^clf/prohKbiiky; 
may lead his perfonages from one part to another of 
^' ' * ftie*' fame ^afee ^i; Cityi ^ when they^hkwe tiiiijr a .Jaltry 
^ Savant di^ 'infifiliificim^ CoB^daik td-attesdi^.^CDf]. 
^e ni^ iMtlkv l&^if^tlibmyitD^f^ ^ ^dt 

' .. ^1 '.,Lin4L* ti A,iijU of ?^8ifiv. iiJi i-iu« ,- euKMiO dkys. 
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dap« months, or even years, in compledag liU 4ff^f 
to clear the 'flage at. the .end, or, if he pkaTes^ m 
middle of every ad : And, being under no^ con' 
of the chorus, he can break the continuity .ttf die 
Drama, jufl where he thinks it convenient ^ «ad» bjr 
the afiijlance of a briik fugue and a good violin, caa 
perfnade his audience, that as touch time has. e]a|iM 
mt his Heroes, or rather his own diftrefs, may dcmsmdi 

Hbn'c£ it is, that iecret intrigues become (as Mri 
Dry den gravely calls them) the hamties rf wr moder% 
Stage. Hence it is, that Incidents, and finftle> ami 
Bufinefst fupply the place of Simplicity, Nature, and 
Pathos : A happy change, perhaps, for the generality 
of writers, who might otherwiie find it impoffible to 
£11 cette Ungue carricre de cinf aSes^ which ^ Writer, 
iufiiciendy experienced in thefe matters, fays, eft Jf 
froMgieufement dijjieile a rempUr fans Epifides* 

But, whatever thefe Play-makcrs may have gained 
by rcjefting the Chorus, the true Poet has loft con- 
£deraUy by it. For he has loft a graceful and natural 
idburce to die embellishments of Pidturcfque Defcrip-; 
tion, fttblime allegory^ and whatever elfe comes under 
the denomination of pure Poetry. Shakefpcar, indeed, 
had the power of introducing this naturally, and, 
, what is moft ftrange, of joining it with pure Pa/. 
^ fan. But I make no doubt, if we had a Tragedy of his 
formed on the Greek model, we fhould find in it more 
fi^uent, if not nobler inftances of his* high Poetical 
capacity, than in any fingle compofition he has left us. 
I think yon have a proof of this in thofe parts of hi^ 
hiftoricsd plays, wluch are called Chorufes, and writ- 
^n in 1^. common Dialogue metre* And your ima- 

* • "* * gination 



gifiMfcn ^l eafily coiiceive, how Bne an pae, th^ 
ddcription of ^ night preceding the battle of Agbr 
comt, would feve'made in his hands; and what • 
jadditional grace it would 7"^^eive from that ipnri oF 
compoficibn. ' ' 

With the means of introducmg Poetry naturally i«. 
loft, aifo, the Opportunity of conveying moral reflec- 
tions with grace and propriety. But this comes more 
properly under confideration, when I give "you my 
thoughts on the advantage the audience received ff bm 
^ weil-coiidttded Chorus. 
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J. E T T E R IV. 

IN my laft I took no notice of that fupeiior pomp 
and majefty, which the Chorus neceflarily added 
%o the fcene of the Drama. I. made no remarks on . 
the agreeable variety it introduced into the verf^catiom ' 
and metre ; nor fhewed how, by uniting the harmony ' 
of the Lyre to the pomp of the Bufkin, mufic bflcame. ' 
intimately conneded . with it, and fumifhed it vi^ 
all its additional graces. Thefe and many other ad- 
vantages I might have iniifted upon« had I thought '^ 
them ib material as the two I men^tioned; the ktter 
"of which, namely, its being a. proper vehicle for mural 
and fentiment, is fo material, that I think nothing can 
poffibly atone for the lofs of it. . / i 

« 

In thofe parts of the prama, wh^re the 'judgment 
of a mixt audience is mo/1 liable to be mifled by what 

pafles 



paflb before its view, the chief a£lon. ar& gfnerallf 
too much agitated by the ifu'rieiu^ j^afiianss or too 
much attached by the tender ones; tb think coolly, 
and impvefs on the (pcdators a inoral fentitiieht.j>ji(y. 
peily, A Confidant or Servant has Jddccfi 'fenie 
enough to do it, never dignity enough, to rtialce it 
regarded. Ipilead therefore of thefe, the And4!nt8 
wefc provided with a band of didinguiihed perioss, 
not soorely capable of feeing and hearing, bar of 
arguing> advilUig, and refleding i from the lea^ of 
* which a moral** fentiment never came unnaturally," but 
' fuitably and gracefully : and from the troop' itfelf, a 
poetical flow of tender commiferation, of religions 
fupplication, or of virtuous triumph, was ever ready 
to heighten the pathos, to irifpire a reverential awe of 
the Deity, and to advance thf cauTe of bonefy and of 
truth. 

If you afk me, how It augmented the pathetic, 1 
cannot give you a better anfwer than the AbBe Fatty 
has done in lus dilTertation on the fubjeft, publilhed 
in the Memoirs de V Acad, des Infer, ^c. " It effea. 
*' ed this (fays he) both in its odes and dialogue. The 
" wonderful power of Mufic and the Dance is univc^r 
" fally allowed. . And, as thefe were always accompfi^ 
•' ttiments to the Odes, there is no doubt but they 
*' contributed greatly to mpve the paiTions. It .was 
" neceflary that there fliould.be. odes or interm^des; 
" but it was alfo neceffary, that thefe interiiiedes 
" fhould not fuffer the minds of the Audience to cool, 
*' but, on the contrary, fliould fupport and fortify 
'* thofe paffions which the previous fcenes had already 
" excited. Nothing imaginable could produce this 
^' effe^ better^ thap the choral fon^ and dances» 

'* which 
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f* tJiCj ^enUm9nt$^Qjt tK'e pfin4pal"perfonages. '^ ifi ' iSb 
'-f . J^iali[^U« . alfo, .tl\e fcKorus ferved to' move ttie pa^ 
" fionv ^y- ftifiwin^ to the. (peftktors ot^e/ fpeAatoi^ 
/'.ftrjojogly.affjfted by the aftion. ^ A fpc(fUclp bf fuch 
f' aJkiM ai is' fitted to excite in us the paffiohs oF 
«> 5[frw; and >//>, will not of itfelf (6 (Irongly affed 
,<f' us, as when we fee others, alfo, ' affefted by' it. 
V The painters have generally underftood this fecret, 
*' and "have had recburfe to an expedient, iimilar to 
***ihat of the Chorus of the poets. Not content widi 
^*' the fimple* reprefentation of an hiftoricil event, they 
have' alfo added groups bf affiant figures, and ex- 
preft in their faces the different paifions, they Would 
'' have their pidiire excite. Nay they fometimes 'in- 
'' lift into their fervice even irrational animals, bt 
the Jlaughtfr of th Innocents t le BrUn was not fatif- 
fied with expreffing all the horror, of which the 
fubje^' is naturally capable ; he has alfo painted two 
'' horfes with their hair Handing on end, and flarting 
'f back, as afraid to t|-ample upon the bleeding in- 
'* fantsi This is an artifice which has often been 
** employed, and which has always fucceeded. A 
" good poet fhould do the fame ; and Iphigenia 
" Siould not be fuffered to appear on the Theatre, 
'f. without' being accompanied with pe^'fons capable 
'* of feeling her mi^fortuaes." 

Hao this ingenious Abb£ feen die famous Belifarius 
of Vandyke, I ^m apt to believe he Would have thought 
it a much more noble illuftration of the matter. The 
Sddier in that piece, though fo much condemned by 
bur modern Profeflbl's of /7r/« for being, as they fay, 

the 
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the. pnndypaJ.Kjure, U.^hc ,yc^ "tUng .which jaSas 
this picture 'frpm a fimpilc^ Poftmt. (vfhidk k laoft. 
otherwise Baye >beeB) to the fiiu^ft «iord fBuntia^ j and 
in Greece WQaU ha¥e pUoed the painter. anoB^ that 
ck(s of Artiils, which they efteemed the nobleil, the 
HeorPA^OT. The greatcft Tragic Poet could not 
have raifed a more exquifite di^refs than this judicioiu 
painter has done by die attitude of that Soldier ; as 
well as by the fubordinate figores, which, with great 
propriety* are female ones ; nothing being fo likely 
to raiie ina military mmd that mixture of pity. ;ai;id 
diidain, which he wanted to exprefs, as to fee fach|a 
hero relieved by charity^ and that too the charity^ 
girls and old women, ^ ^ ' ^ 

BtTT," returning to my fubjcft, I will juH obferve 
to you, that if it be proper to a£iil an audience ii^ 
relifhing the pathetic, by ihewing an imitation of that 
pathos in the Chorus, it is much more fo to inftrudl 
them how to be aiteded properly, with the characters 
and anions which are rcprefented in the courfe of the 
Drama. The- character of Pi e r r e in Venice Frefer-ved^ 
vdien left entirely to the judgment of the audience, 
is perhaps one of the moft improper for public vicw^ 
that^ever was produced on afiy ftage. Jt is almoft im- 
pc^lble, but ibme part of the fpedators fhould go 
from the reprefentation with very falfe and immorail 
impreflions. But had the Tragedy been written oA 
the antient plan ; had Pierre's charafter been drawn 
juft as it is, and fome few alterations made in Jaffier'^s, 
I know no two charaders more capable of doing fer-' 
-vice ina moral View, wiieii juiHy animadverted upon 
by the Chonis. 1 don't iay, i -would have trCig^^ 
Otway with the writing of it. -• ^- , 

To 



To have done, and to rejcafe you. Jpa^ chzri&et^ 
becoihe on tha pKn as'liarmlefs m tfe^ Jiiiiids ' of the 
Pofeti ks the Hiftbriaii^ and' good oheV b^O^e in$-^ 
iiit^y^more- ttfcfui; l)/ how mtich the Pofetifciif morcf 
f^itile than the Hiftok'icai mode df infiiltdSo^; 



L E T T E R V. 

THE reafon, why in a former Letter you ad- 
vifed me to alter the Chorus, is made very 
apparent in your laft. For, by perfuading me to get 
the Odes fet to mufic^ and to riik the Play on the 
ftage,' I underftand only that you are, willing, any 
how to make it a more profitable work for me, thaa 
it can pofiibly be by means of the pre(s alope. 

Yet certainly. Sir, one fingle reflection on our. 
Bri^iih pit will make you change your f^ntiments 
e^FeCtually. Think only on the trial made by M.- 
Racine, in a nation whofe tails for prohabilixy and 
decorum in Theatrical diveriions is much bef<Ke ours. 
In hts two laft Tragedies^ you know, he has fully fuc- 
ceeded in the very thing I aimed at ; and has adaptetl 
a noble imitation of ancient ilmplicity to the tafte of 
his own times: particularly in his Jthalia, a. poem in 
which the moft fuperb and auguil fpedtacle, the moft 
intereiling event, and the mofl fublime flow of in^ 
fpired Poetry, are all nobly and. naturally united^ 
Yet 1 am told, that neither that, lapr the. Efiher, re- 
tains its Chorus, when r^r^feated on tJis? Fr$;nch 
Theatre. . , , , 

To 



xied to fiKfc Jl piicB bf. fctbdaom, or if:)K>i»^v»a ^ 
CotnipdDBi-tt 0ikc» k «it<|3]r ^icapabk of^.Mfig 

f9!agrh fsr «m» tn^n fcfitr ^am la mufi^'i: m^ti mi 
ti^Jc<aoi.dt hiHHTki^ttkkTTatidm: GUJk^^^^i^inl, 
fi'A fait tmrt a w tuttre i feyrM. ¥(4udite •sriliiL'liif 
uTual^tdft smd judgment.. Ow: difewtt" •g riop o ^* 
oar divifions, variations, repetitidn5> without which 
flradern smfic cannot fiibii{b» arp lentirdly improj^ for 
tlie expceffion.of poetry^ and wore fcarop tuMmr^ 
the Anidents. 

. . BvT conM tins be managed, Ae addttumatosqpence 
neceflkrily attendant on fuch a perf<uinance> wonld 
inake the matter impraflicable. This Mr. Dryden 
forefaw long ago. The pafi^ k eariidi». ^ 
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A new Theatre, mach more ample and much 
deeper, muft be made for that purpofe i bdides the 
^oAjfOf ^A^etipies forty or fifty habits : which is an 
'' expence too large to be fupplied by a company of 
** adors. It is trae, I ihould not be forry to fee a 
** Chorus on a Theatre> more than as large and as 
'' deep again as ours, built and adorned at a King's 
« charges ; and on that condition, and another, which 
" is, that my hands were not bound behind me, as 
'' now they are, I fhould not defpair of making fuch 
'' a Tragedy as might be both in/truSivt and delightful 
*' according to the manner of the Grecians.". WJut 
he means by having his hands hound, I imagine, is, 
that he was either engaged to his fnbfcribers for a 
I'ranflauon of" Virgil, or to the manager of the Thea^o 

tie 



^It ferve^r^^* to viiKiiJcaCe^yideflg^'ol ndtatitig^tiie 
4^reek' Dr^itia; > Sor if ke, wl«> ^ras fi» pic^adiced m 
tiie iiiodem ftage^ » to think incidgiie'^a diAal' bea«^ 
in it^ if h&^ I fay> owns that tiie gn&d feem pndefi 
nMcaark was the dnr^dlenftic of tbe Greek Drama 
»iml]r; ftodiing can betiier yv^&afy tuf prefent atten^ 
ten ihe approbstionhe gives to it in thb parage. - 



'^' Having no^Tetded with you ail juattera of goixeial 
tritk^My I hope in yoar next you will gi?e me yoor 
objedions to fcenes, Jpeechess images , Sec. ^ And be af- 
fttred I (hall treat yonr judgment in thefe matters 
l«idL:greatEr deference, than I hare doxie ia whaf re«> 
ktod to the Stage and the Chorus. 
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♦ILLUSTRATIONS* 

Page 165. vcn 4. 

On the left, 
kdfide the f Sage j ikillM in nature's lore i 

f f . r. The £av^tes ; one of the three clafles of the 
Druids> according to Am. Marcellinus. Stiidia libe- 
raliom do^riiiarum ihthoata per Bardos, Eavates^ te 
Druidas. This cMs, 'Strabo tells us, had the care of 
the facrifices, and flildied nattiral philofophy; which 
here, by the changeful uni'verje, is (hewn to be on Py- 
thagorean principles. Whenever the Priefts are men- 
tioned in the fabfeqaent parts of the Drama, this order 
of men is intended to be meant, as diftinguiihed from 
the Druids and Bards. 

Page 170. ver. li. 

Thou flialt live J 
Yet fhalt thou live an interdifted wretch^ 
All rights of nature cancell'd. 

Alluding to the Droididal power of excommunica* 
don mentioned by Caefar. Si quis autprivatus, aut 
pttblicus, eorum decreto non iletit> facrifciis inter<- 

T2 dicuht* 

N O T B. 

* The above quotationi, from antient attthort, are here 
thrown together, in order to fupport and explain (bme paT* 
lagel^in the Drama of Caeactacui, that refpedk the mannert 
•f the Druid* ; and which, the general accobnt of their cof- 
tottti to be found in oiir hiftorici of JSritain, does not iocludc. 
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dicimt Hce {Xbba :^pad eos eft gflnriffiint. QuiboM 
ita eft fattidiftiKi* timifDero uttpi^aun a^ fiiQikrtxo* 
turn habentar«-4ieqiie ib petentfbiiB jus ieddktur> neqo^ 
boiios alias coauiiuiiicator. CaeC Com. lib. vi. 

P«go 174. vcr. 5. 

Alt the milk-white fteers prtpuM f 

In the mmote description which Pliny gives as of 
Ac ceremony of gathering the miftetoc, he tdls us^ 
they fecrificcd two white bulls. See Pliny's Namrtl 
Hiilory, 1. xvi. c. 44, whkk Drayton, in his Pdyol- 
bion, thus verfifies« 

Soflietimei within my fhadet, in miny to wticnt wowl, 
Whofe often-twinea ropi gtcttt Pli«fcbii»' fitct withttoo4i 
The fc«rl<fc Bfitilh pricft, under an aged oak. 
Taking a milk-white BmU, unftf aincd with the yoke. 
And with an aie of gold, from that Jove-facred tree 
The mifletoe cut down ; then with « bended kn^ 
On th* unhewM altar laid, put-to the hallowM firei ; 
And whilft in the (harp flame the tremhliag flcfh etpkea^ 
Ai tb^r ftrong fury nwf 'd (when 431 the reft adocej 
Pronouncing their defirei the facrificc before. 
Up to th' eternal Heav'n their Woodied hand* did lyar : 
Atod whim the murmVing wood* ev*n Oiuddcr'd as with fcar^ 
Preached to the beardlefi youth the foulU immortal ftaie j 
To other bodies ftiU how it fliould tranfmrgrale. 
That to contempt of death them ftrongly did excite. 

Kinth Song. 

Pagei7S. i^r, 3. 

Where our matron filler dwells, ' 

The exiftencc of female Druids fee»« afcertained by 
Tacitus, in his dcfcripticAi of the 6mi xlefkruairn'of 

M<»ft 
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& acies deilik aiHi^ts ririfqiM^ 'tntercuifimiihus ^aminir, 
&^. Atfo by the'kiie#n ftoiy of DiodefiaB^ «b. w^uch 
Aetcher formed a play^ called tbe Fn>p(|0(Q&. 

Page 175. vet. {J. 

And the potent adder-ftone. 

The novflm a&guiaam, or ferpent'$ egg ; a ikmoas 
braidkal amnlet, thus circamftantiafly defcribed hy 
Plinyj— .Praetcrea eft oyprump genus iiv magna Gal^ 
liarum fkma, omiflum Graecis. Angues innumcri aeftate 
eonvoluti, falivis faucium corporamque fpumis artiiici 
complexu glomerantur ; Anguinuln. appeliatur. Dniidae 
fibilis id dicunt in fublime jaflari, fagoque oportefe 
intcrcipi, ne tellurem attingat. Prdfugerc raptoreih 
equo, ferpentes eniin infequi, donee arceantur^ amnis 
alicujus interventO) &c. Nat. Hill. 1. xxix. c. 3 

There are remains of this fuperftition ftill, both ih 
the northern^ and weftern parts of our idand. For 
Lhwyd, the atithof of the ArchaecJogia, writes thus to 
Rowland ; fee Mona Antiqua, p. 338. " The Druid 
*' doflrine about the Glain Neidry obtains very much 
through all Scotland, as well lowlands as highlands ; 
but there is not a word of it. in this kingdom (Irt- 
" land) ; where, as there are no fnakes, they could 
not propagate it. Beftdes fnakes- ftones, the high- 
landers have their fnaiUAones, paddock-ftones, &c. 
to all which they attribute their feveral virtues, and 
" wear them as amulets." And in another letter he 
writes, '* The Cornifti retain variety of charms, and 
^kive fttl]> towards the land's end, the amulet of 
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, ^ *^gc *92' vc*"- '7- 

Have the milk.whitcfl^s' - -^ 
tJnrein'd, and, -neighing, pranc'd witii 
fav'ring ftcps ? 

The few and impcrfed accdunf s antiquity give^ itf 
of ceremonies, &c. which are unqueftionably XJrui&ai, 
make it neceflkry in this, and in othef places o^ the 
Drama, to have reconrfe to Tacitos^S ffiXdoHCiof X& 
Germans ; amoiigft whom, if there wei'e really no efta- 
bfifkcd Dniids, there was ceruihly a great correfpMohd- 
«iicy> in religiens opinions, with the Gaols and Britmi^. 
The paflage here alluded to, is taken, fiiom"^ Ms^ iot!l 
chapter. Proprium gentis, equorumque quoque pnB&- 
gia ac monitus experiri. Publice aluntur iifdem ne- 
moribus ac lucis, candidi Sc nullo mortali opere contadt, 
qaos prcfibs facro curru, facei^os ac rex, vel princeps 
civititis comitantur, hinnitus Sc fremitus obfervant, neo 
. ulii aufpkio major fides non (cAum apud ' pkbiat,^ Ssd 
apud proceres, apud facerdotes. 

Page 194. ver. i. 

-Thou art a king, a fov'reign o'er firail'Man : 

•1 am a Druid, fervant of the gods :^ 'j 

Such fervice is above fuch fov'reignfy> .jo^ 



The fupreme authority of >l^ DitiidB 'Ov«r^ 
J&ings, is thus afcertaincd by Dion. ChryfoHom.' 
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^^-^tr,' «^i 06Uvi&d6ti,' iri tI /xw" a%9tV »xVt»at'' a'fX"'* 

«»)«<» x«« fro^v]2/Al0( ivu^fiiviti, Helmodus alfp de Slavu* 
}. iL c. 12. afl€rb> Rex apud eos modica^ eft TsSdiosL' 
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Page 194. ver* i6. 



iflie tiinc will cpme^ when Deftiny and 

r,> Death; • • 

^hron'd in a buniing car-**-«« 

b.&Ml^iuidoyier wnter9« tell as, the DruidiB taaght» 
dufti^ world vW,aB finally to be deftroyed by fire ; upos 
trbicb JhU aUegoiy.is (bttiide4Y 

^^r, ?age 203.. vcr. 16, 



^.^^ 7' , The gods, my brethren, 

J|2k¥0c9r^'d thiefe doubts in the mitaintad 

breaft 
Of this mild maiden. 



taat. . N«;^ .cpnfilia ipforum afpeijnaaipiv aat re- 
fponfii riegaht, ' T^'ac dc morib. Germ. Aad Sitiabo 

Paje 
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Page 2Q9« vcr. to. 

Behold 70R I^tYge 
And unhewn iphere of living adamant. 

Thm is mcaAt to ddcnb« tKe leckbg^hene, eg 
wUck there are legend ftHI to be (ten ui Wales, 
Cornwall, and Derbjrfliire. They are HMverfaUjr fiip« 
pofed, by antiquarians, to be Druid mooimeRts ^^aadr 

Mr. Tohnd thinks, '' that the Druids made the peo- 
"pie believe that they only could move them^ and 
"that by a miracle, by which they condemned or 
** acquitted the accufed, and often brought criminaU 
"to confefs what could in no other way be extorted 
*'from them/' It was this conjedture whidi gave 
the hint for this piece of siachinery. The reside 
may find a defcription of one of thefe rocking-ftones 
in Camden's Britannia, in his account pf Fembr^e* 
fluie; and alfo fevcrai in Bariafe'9 liiftoiy of Coc^nr^il^ 

Page 240. vcr. 15. 

And it:*8 name 



Trxfikgus. 



The name of the enchanted fword in the Hervarer 
Saga, 

X • - • • 

Page 241. ver. 3, 

■ 

By the bright drck of the golden fun. 

This adjuration, is taken 'from the literal form of the 
oldDnudical oath, which they adminiHered to their 
diiciples ; and which the learned Selden^ in Prolog, de 

Diis 



[ is? ] 
Diis Syr. gives us from Vettius Valena Antiochenas, 

1. vii. It is as follows: Ti( rai^ ^iifciyU>i!taH( npai^ 
Wit&o^iwc "£X'f" HAIOT /i'n '1501 KiJjiAof no.) TEAENHS 
ma/xafjif f^o^iaf, rui ti XmwSt AITEPHN iaii/iut no! 
xuiiVif ATCKAI&EKA ZnainN, ■> mvntfi^K Twr« r;(iir. 

Page 250- ver. 16. 

Near each a whitc-rob'd Druid, whofe 

ftern voice 
Thunder'd deep execrations on the foe. 

Tlua account is taken ftwn what hiftory tells us did 
really happen feme years after, when the groves of 
Mona were deftroyed by Suetonius Paulinus. Igicur 
Monam infulam Incolls validam, Sc receptaculum per- 
fUgarum aggredi pal^t, navefque fabricatur piano al- 
veo, adverfus breve litus St incertum. Sic Fedfs ; 
eqaites vado fecuti, aut altiores inter undas, adnantes 
equis tranfmifcre. Stabat pro litore diverik acies denfa 
armis viiiTqne, intercuriandbus fcemims : in inoduin 
Furiarum, vefte ferali crinibus dejeflis /aeti pixiere- 
bant. Druidz circum, preces diras fublatts ad ccelmn 
mutibus fundentes, noviute afpefius perculere milites 
ut, quafi hxfentibns membris, immobile corpus vulne- 
rlbua prxbereot. Dein cohortationibus ducisi & fe 
ipfi ftimulantes ne muUebre & &naticiiin agmen pavc' 
Icerent, inferunt figna, fternuntqae obviod tc ignl fuo 
involvunt. Tac. Ann. 1. xiv. c. 29. 
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mnr^lW bdbiv pahLicadoD i becaofe fiime of my criti- 
cal Friends diouglit thorn not iopported by kklorkal 
■uthoricy : Yet as litey add M> the coniiftency and dig- 
nity of the Drttidacal c ha taftcr as ddiaeated through 
tkr icft of the Oisaina* and give them an air of pro- 
priety and confequeady of probability, I have cho&tt 
in this edition to teinilate them. 

Page 263. vex. 14. 

The^fhapelefs fymbolsof your barbarous ,gods« 



The DrnidsdKd not TcMywoMf the dtvinity na- 
der any fyroboL But ^his is put intentionally into the 
mouth of the R^raan, as miftaking the rnde fiones 
placed round the gujvc, for idols. Thus Lucan in his 
beautifid deicription of a Druid grove^ 

■ fan ukcraque moefb deomm 
Arte carent^ ccfifque extant infonma tnmcis. 

Phar. Lib. HI. 

Some Imagery from the iame deicription is aUb bor- 
rowed in the opening of the Drama. 

Page 269. ver. 2. 

■ S oldier, 1 had arms. 



'Hiispailagey and ibme others in this^cene^ are taken 
fiom Cara^cus's famous fpeech in Tacitus^ before the 
tlirone of Claudias ; but here adapted to his dramatic 
charadler. 



FINIS. 



